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Hor. de Art. Poet. 


OR, THE 
FOOL IX FASHIO 
A 
COMEDY 
Written by C. CIBBER 
LONDON, 
ted for the Company of Bookſellers; 


Fuit bac Sapientia quondam , 
Concubitu prohibere vago, dare jura maritiss 
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of Southwick, Elq ; 


Shins: 5 | 
12 I cant without ingtatitude, conceal the 
exceeding favours; Which the Town have ſhown 

this Piece; yet they muſt give me leave to own, 
that even my vanity lay huſht, quite ſtifled in my 
fears, till | had ſecureiy fixt its good fortune, by 
publiſhing your approbation of it: An advantage, 
which, as it will coofirm my friends in their favous 
table opinion, ſo it muſt in ſome meaſure , quali · 
fe the ſeverity of the malicious. After this decla- 
ration, let the world imagine, how difficult it is 
for me not to launch into your character: But ſince 
the ſmoothneſs of your temper, and depth of 
judgement , are my chief protection, I. am loath to 
diſcompoſe you, by an ungrateful repetition of thoſe 
virtues, which only pleaſe you in the practice: the 
world as little wants the knowledge of em, as you 
lebre the recital Theo. 

'Tis your happineſs » Sir, that your fortune has 
red you above the need of praiſe, or Friends, yet 
both are equally unavoidable : For even to your ſoli- 
ule , praiſe will follow you. and grows fonder of 
Ju for your coldneſs; ſhe loves jou for your choice 
f pleaſure, thoſe noble pleaſures of a ſweet -retire- 
dent, from which nothing but the conſideration 
your Country's * draw you : 

| 3 | ut 


by The Dedication 

But as no Man can properly be made a Patron, 
whoſe virtues have not in ſome ſort qualified him 
forſuch a care; So, Sir, it is ſufficient for me, that 
your life and converſation are the belt heralds of your 
power and my ſafety. v... 

Here, Sit „ I muſt beg leave to clear my ſelf fiom 
what the ill-wiſhes of ſome wou d have the world 
believe, that What' I now offer you is ſpurious, and 
not the product of my own labour: And tho' I am 
pleas'd that this report ſeems to allow it ſome beauties, 
yet I am ſorry; it has made a diſcovery of ſome Per- 
ſons, who think me worth their malice. © This de- 
dication were little better than an affront, unleſs [ 
cou'd with all ſincerity aſſure you) Sir, that the 
Fable is intirely my own; nor is there line or thought, 
throughout the Whole, for which I am wittingly 
oblig d either to the dead, or living; for I cou'dno 
more be pleas d with a ſton Reputation, than with 
a Miſtreis who yielded only upon the in erceſſion 
of my friend: It ſatisfies me, Sir, that you believe 
it mine; and I hope what others ſay to the contrary» 
is rather owing to an unreaſonable diſguſt, than their 
real opinion. I am not ignorant of thoſe overſight 
I have committed; nor have the diſſecting Critics 
much diſcourag'd me: For tis their diverſion to find 
fault; and to have none, is to them an unpardon! 
ble diſappointment; no man can expect to go free 
while they dont ſpare one another: But as 1 writs 
not in defiance ot their cenſure; ſo, after having d! 
verted you, Sir, I ſhall not trouble my {elf for! 
defenſive Preface. Had it not ſucceeded, I ſhou's 
have had me enough to impute it to my o 
want of merit: For certainly the Town can take nd 
pleaſure in decrying any Man's labours, when d 
(heir intereſt to encourage em; every Guelt is ti 
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ByaFRI END. 
Spoken by Mr. Verbruggen. 
vyrr bears'ſo thin a crop this duller Age, 
We're fore d to glean it from the barren Stage. 


Ev'n Players, fed d by nobler pens , tale wing 
Themſelves, and their own rude compoſures ſing, 


Nor need our Young - on? dread a shipwrack here; 


Who traaes without a flock has nought to ſear. 
In every ſmile of yours, a Prize be draus; 
And if you damn him, he's but where he was. 
Tet where's the reaſon for the critick crew , 
With killing blaſts , like Winter, to purſue 
The tender plant, that ripens but for ou? 
Nature in all her works requireth time, 
Kindneſs, and years, tis makes the Virgin climb, 5 
And shoot, aud haſten to the expected prime ; 
An then, if untaught fanty fail to pleaſe , 
Tinſtruct the willing Pupil by degrees; 
By gentle leſſous you your joys improve, 
And mould her awkward paſſion into love. 
Ev'n Folly bas its growth: Few Fools are made; 


Dou drudge, and ſweat for't, as it were a trade. 


*Tis half the labour of your trifling Age, 

To fashion you fit ſubjects for the Stage. , 
Well! If our Author fail to draw you like, 
In the firſt draught, youre not to expect Vandike. 


What, tho no maſier-ſiroke in this appears; 


Tet ſome may find features reſembling theirs, 
Nor do the bad alone his colours share; 
Neglefted Virtue is at leaſt shown fair; 
And that's enough o conſcience for a Play r. 
ake a bolder fight . 
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s ad draus your pictures by a truer lights, © 
Da muſt your ſelves, by follies yet unknown , 

Inſpire his Pencil, and divers the Town. 

Nor judge by this, his genius at a ſtand; 


For time, that makes new Fools, may mend his hand. 


EPILOGWE.. 


e. 


Spoken hy M/s Croſs, who Sung C UPID, 


| OW Gallants , for the Author: firſt to you 

| Kind City-Gentlemen 0th' middle-row, 

He hopes you nothing to his charge can lay, 

There's not one Cuckold made in all his Play. 

Nay, you muſt own, if you'l believe, your eyes, 

He draus his Pen ogain(t your Enemies: 

For he declares 20-day , he meerly ſtrives | 

To maul the Beaux ------ becauſe they maul your Vives. 

Now, Sirs , to you, whoſe ſole Religions drmking, 
boring, roaring , without the pain of thinking .. 

He fears has made a fault, you'll neer forgive, 

A crime, beyond the hapes à reprieve ; 

An honeſt Rake forego the joys of life] 

Bis Whores , and Wie It Embrace à dull chaſte Wife ;, 
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z Such out of fashion (tuff! But then Sen, 
W's lewd for above four Acts, Gentlemen ” 
For faith he knew , whenonce he dchang d his fortune, 


And reform d his vice, tas time to drop the curtain. 

lle. Four Acts for your courſe pailats was aeſen d z | 
But then the Ladies taſt 15 more refim d, 

Whey for Amanda's ſake will ſure be kind. 

Fray let this figure ouce your Pity move, ; 
a you reſiſt. the pleading God of Love 2 
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DRAMATIS RSO 
_ MEN, 


Sir W IL. Wisnwovp. A Keb old Gentleman, that 
fancies himdelf a great maſter of his paſſion, 
; Which de only is in trivial matters. 
Lm. Oß s bebaucht life, grew weary of his Wife 
in fix months, left her, and the Town, 
pur debts he did not care to pay: and having 
ſpent the laſt part of his Eſtate beyond ſea, Ee Or 
— to England in a very mean condi- C5529 G5 
tion. 15 
Sir Nopxlery Fammion. A Corcomb that bs to be 
the firſt in all fopper x. 
ELDER Won rur. A ſober Gentleman of a fair Eſtate, TI 
in love with Hillaria. 8 
Youxs Won Tay. His Brother, of a looſer temper, 0 


| Lover to Narciſſa. . | 
Sap, Servant to Loveleſs. Enter 
Ssrr. Servant to Toung Worthy, 
A ALON 
oh | Irrah ! 
: N M EN 27 — 
while 
Ausb. A Woman of ftrict virtue, married to money tor 


Loveleſs very young, and forſaken by him. fobe, 


Nanciss A. Daughter to Will. Vi iſewoud, a Fortune. ha. 8 

- Hirtarta, His Niece. 1 a 
FLARUT, A kept Mrs. of Sir Novelty's. had 0 a q a) 
Woman to Amanda. uineas Fla 

1 to Flareit. ave 
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ar ly turn 4 


Servants 7 Centinels „porter, Bullies and] 'frce days in 
Mufick. | on picking 

Love, Wh 

The SCENE LONDON: agp. Eye 
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LAST SHIFT. 


. | HOTHSERSESOCED ENDORSED 

be os” bor rs 
s CEN E The Park. 

Enter Loveleſs, and Snap his Servant. ; 


LovLess. 
Irrah ! leave your preaching... your counſel's like 
an ill clock, either ſtands ſtill, or goes too flow 
.. you ne er thought my extravagancies amiſs, 
While you had your ſhare of em; and now I want 
ed te money to make my ſelf drunk, you adviſe me tolive 
him, lober , you Dog ... They that will hunt pleafure, as I 
ne. b done, Raſcal, muſf never give over in a fair chaſe, 
nap. Nay, I knew you wou'd never reſt, till you 
fad tir'd your Dogs, ah Sir! what a fine pack of 


zun till they were quite ſpent... Wou'd I were 
fairly turn d out of your ſervice... here we have been 
three days in Town, and I can ſafely ſwear I have liv'd 
upon picking a hollow tooth ever ſince. | 

Love. Why don't you eat then, Sirrah?  __ 
| Snap, Even, becauſe I dont know where, Sir. 


A 5 Love. 


Cuineas have you had ! and yet you would make them 
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11 LOVE LAST SHIET; or; 


pounds more upon it, or elſe to get ſome honeſt Friend 
to redeem the mortgage, and ſhare the over- plus. Be- 
ſide, I thought that London might now be a place of 
uninterrupted pleaſure, for I hear my Wife is dead; 
and to tell you the truth, 'twas the ſtaleneſs of her 
love, was the main cauſe of my going over. 
T. Wor. His Wife dead! Ha! l'm glad he knows 
no other , I won't undeceive him , leſt the Rogue 
ſhould go and rifle her of what ſhe has. '( Afide. ) Ves 
faith I was at her burial, and ſaw her take poſſeſſion 
of her long home, and am ſorry to tell you, Ned, the 
died with grief: your wild courſes broke her heart, 
Love. Why faith! ſhe wasa good natur'd Fool , that's 
the truth ont: well! reſt her Soul. 
Snap. Now Sir, you are a ſingle man indeed, for 
you have neither Wife, nor Eſtate, | 1 
T. Wor. But how haſt thou improv'd thy money be- 
yond ſea? What haſt thou brought over? 
Love. Oh! a-great deal of experience. 
T. Wor. And no money? 
Snap. Not a ſouſe, faith, Sir, as my belly can te- 
ſtify. . | | 
= But I have a great deal more wit than I had. 
Snap. Not enough to get your Eſtate agen, or to 
know where we ſhall dine to-day. (O Lord he don't 
ask us yet!) | | IAſidt. 
T. Mor. Why your Rogue's witty , Ned, where did'li 
thou pick him up? | 
Love. Don't you remember Snap? formely your Pimp 
in ordinary? but he is much improv'd in his calling [ 
. are you, Sp; | 
Y. Wer. I don't doubt it, conſidering who has been 
his Maſter, | , ; | 
— Snap. Yes, Sir, I was an humble ſervant of yours, 
and am ſtill, Sir, and ſhou'd be glad to ſtand behind 
your chair at dinner, Sir, Ie, 4 
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Th FOOL IN FASHION. 13 
T. Wor. Oh Sir, that you may do another time: But 
to-day I am ingag d upon buſineſs. However, there's a 
meals meat for you. [ Throws him a Guinea, 
Snap. Bleſs my eye - ſight, a Guinea... Sir! is there 
eer a Whore you wou'd have kickt, any old Bawds 
windows you wou'd have broken? ſhall I beat your 
Taylor for diſappointing you?or your Surgeon that wou'd 
be paid for a Clapot two years ſtanding? If you have 
occaſion you may command your humble Servant .. 
T. Wor. Swet Sir, I amoblig'd to you; but at pre- 
ſent am ſo happy, as to have no occaſion for your 
aſſiſtance · But hark you Ned! Prithee what haſt thou 
done with thy Eſtate : | 
Love. I pawn'd it to buy pleaſure, that is old wine, 
young Whores, and the converſation of brave fellows, 
as mad as my ſelf; Pox! If a Man has appetites, they 
are torments, if not indulged! I ſhallnever complain, 
as long as I have health, and vigour: and as for my 
poverty, why the Devil ſhou'd I beaſham'd of that, 
ſince a rich Man won't bluth at his knavery. 
Y. Wor. Faith Ned, I am as much in love with 


| wickedneſs, as thou can'ſt be; but I am for having it 


at a cheaper rate, than my ruine. Don't it grate. you 
a little to ſee your friends bluſh for you ? 2. 
Love, Tis very odd, that people ſhou'd be more aſham'd 
of others faults, than their own. I never yet cou'd meet 
with a Man that offer'd me counſel, but had more occa- 
ſion for it himſelf, _ 5 | Be 
I. Wor. So far you may be in the right. For indeed 
good counſell is Tike a home jeſt, which every buſie 
<a is offering to his fellow, and yet won't take him- 
Af. 7 7 
Love, Right thus have I known a jolly red-nos'd 
Parſon at three a clock in the morning, belch out in- 
vectives againſt late hours, and hard drinking : and a 
catting hypocritical ſinner , proteſt againſt Fornica- 
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14 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, 
tion, when the Rogue was himſelt juſt crawling out 
= ra 6 Tho' theſe are truths Friend, yet I don't ſee 
any advantage you can draw from them. Prithec how 
will you live now, all your money's gone ? 

Love. Live! How doft thou live? thou art but a 
younger Brother I take it. Gout 
T. Wor. Oh! very well, Sir, (tho faith my Father 
lett me but 3000 7.) one of which I gave for a place 
at Court, that I ſtill enjoy; the other two are gone 
after pleaſure, as thou fay'lt, But beſide this, I am 
ſupply'd by the continual bounty of an indulgent Bro- 
ther;now T2m loath to load his good-nature too much, and 
therefore have e en thought fit, like the reſt of my raking 
brother - hood, to purge out my wild humours with 
matrimony: By the way I have take caren to ſee the 
doſe well ſweetned, with a ſwinging portion. 

Love. Ah! Will, you'll find marrying to cure lewd- 
neſs, is like ſurfeiting to cure hunger: For all the con- 
ſequence is, you loath what you ſurfeit on, and are 
only chaſt to her you marry... But prithee, Friend, What 
is thy Wife that mult be? 5 

T. Wor. Why faith, ſince I believe the matter is tos 
tar gone for any Man to poſtpone me, (at leaſt, I am 
ſure, thou wilt not do me an injury to do thy ſelfno 
good) I'll tell _ you muſt know, my Miſtrels is 
theDaughter of that very Knight to whom you mortgag'd 
your Eſtate, Sir William Wiſewou'd, 

Tobe. Why, ſhe's an Heireſs, and has 1000 J. a year 
in her own hands, if ſhe be of age: But I ſuppole the 


old Man knows nothing of your intentions. Therefore 
prithee how have you had opportunities of promoting 


your-love? > 


T. Wor. Why thus... you muſt know, Sir William 
(being very well aquainted with the largeneſs of my 
Brothers eſtate) deſigns this Daughter for him, and to 
encourage his paſſion offers him, out of his ovyn * 
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the additional bleſſing of 5000 l. This offer, my Bro- 


ther, knowing my inclinations, ſeems to embrace; 


but at the fame time, is really in love with his Neice, 
who lives with him in the ſame houſe; and therefore 
to hide my delign from the old Gentleman, I pretend 
viſits to his Daughter, as an interceſſor for my Brother 
only: and thus he has given me dayly opportunities of 
advancing my own intereſt .. nay, and I have fo con- 
trird it, that I deſign to have the 5000 J. too. 

Love. How is that poſſible, ſince I ſee no hopes of 
the old Mans conſent for you? 


Y. Wor, Have a days patience, and you'll ſee the effects 


on't: in a word, tis ſo ture, that nothing but delays 
| can hinder my ſucceſs ; therefore J am very earneſt 
with my Miſtreſs that to-morrow may be the day. But 
| a pox on't, I have two Women to prevail with; for 


my Brother quarrels every otherday with his Miſtreſs, 


| and while I am reconciling him, I loſe ground in my 
own amour. | x? 


Love, Why, has not your Miſtreſs told you her mind 
„„ ie 
I. Wor. She will I ſuppoſe, as ſoon as ſhe knows 
it her ſelf; for within this week, ſhe has chang'd it 
as often, as her linnen, and keeps it as ſecret too; for 
ſhe wou'd no more own her Love before my tace, then 
ſhe wou'd ſhift her ſelf before my face, 

Love, P ſhawy! She ſhews 'it the more, by ſtriving 
to conceal] it. rao 0 N 4 471 

I. Wor, Nay , {he does give me ſome proofs indeed, 
for ſhe will ſuffer no body but her ſelf to ſpeak ill of 
me, is always uneaſy till I am ſent for, never pleas'd 
When I am with her, and ſtill jealous when I leave 
| Love. Well! Succeſs to thee Will; I wil ſend the 
1ddles to releaſe you from your firſt nights labour, 


nile, tho, Ha! Yonder goes my Brother, I am afraid 
—- is 


I. Wer. But hark you: Have a care of diſobliging the 
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16 LO VES LAST SHIFT; o, 5. 
his walking ſo early proceeds from ſome diſturbance in | 
his Love; I muſt after him, and ſet him right . Dear 
Ned you'll excuſe me, ſhall I ſee you at the Blue Poſts 
between five and fix this afternoon ? 

- Love. With all my heart .. but dee ye hear . can ' ſt 
not thou lend me the fellow to that ſame Guinea you 
gave my Man? I'll give you my bond if you miſtruſt me, 

Y. Wor. Oh Sir! Vour neceſſity is obligation enough 

„there *tis and all I have faith; when 1 ſee you at 
hight, you may command me farther... Adieu , atfix at 
fartheſt. $:4 Exit v. Wor. 


of many 
rapture ; 

thr oughr 
their ſouls 
And ſuch 
is an orde 
it her 1m 


Live. Without fail. So! Now Raſcal , you are an j; Wigs” 
hungry are you? Thou deſerveſt never to eat again. Malia ta] 
Rogue! Grumble before Fortune had quite forſaken u! WM. 2 
Snap. Ah! Dear Sir, the thoughts of eating again, I read 2 Play 
have: tranſported me, 1 am refolv'd to live and die inch Pak 
with you. » TLRI9N0 4t | ; 7 15 | 
* 2666: Look ye, Sirrah, here's that will provide us tes 
of a dinner and a braceof Whores into the bargain, at Fins 1 


Jeaſt as Guineas and Whores goe now. . 


5 rſon, Þ 
Snap. Ah! Good Sir No Whores before dinner l perſon, Ill a 


eduty, the 
deſeech you. ee ee 7. 4 
Love, Well, for once III take your advice; for to Hot: ar ot 


fay truth, a Man is as unfit to follow love with an empty g. , : 
black „as buſineſs with an empty head: Therefore! V Wor 4 
think a bit and a bottle won't be amiſs firſt, you know ſl. 


85 The Gofls of Wine, aud Love, Were ever Friends j E. Wor. * 
For by the help of Wine , Love gains his ends. | Exeuni. Nee in the par 
e e e eee im betore m 
Enter Elder Worthy with a Letter. * him. 

des th SU cs MEI Wor. Wh 
F. mor. How hard jsit to find that happineſs iche of wie 
our ſhort ſighted paſſions hope from Woman! *Tis notre pr eachin 
their cold diſdain or eruelty ſhowd inake a faithivWe fitaed po 


| Lover curſe his Stars, that is but reaſonable; tis th 
"ſhadow in our pleaſures picture; without it Love 
ne er be heightned ! No, tis their pride, and yain del 


© whole buſin 
s of anothe 


* >: 


of many Lovers, that robs our hope of its imagin'd 
rapture : The blind are only happy! For if we look 
through reafon's never-erring per ſpectiye, we then ſurvey 
their fouls ; and view the rubbiſh we were chaffring for: 
t And ſuch I find Hillaria's mind is made of. This Letter 
v Wi; an order for the knocking off my fetters, and I'M fend 
e. Wit her immediately. | 4 


ft 
70 Enter to him Voung Worthy, 
my 7. Wor. Morrow Brother | ( Seeing the Litter ) what? 


at s your fit returned again? What Zeau's box now has 
n.. Hallaria taken ſnuff from? What Fool has led her from 
us! WW the Box to her Coach? What Fop has ſhe ſaffer'd to 
un, read a Play or Novel to her ? Or whoſe money has ſhe 
die ¶ indiſcreetly won at Baſſet ... come, come, let's ſee the 
ohaltly wound ſhe has made in your quiet, that I may 

e us ¶ Know how much claret to preſcribe you? | 
F. Wor, I have my wound and cure from the fame 
perſon, VII aſſure you; the one from Hillaria's wit and 

deauty, the other from her pride and vanity, | 


ger | 


or to Wot: are you angry at her loving you? | N 
2 E. Wor. T am angry at my ſelf, tor believing ſhe eber did. 
[OTC 


J. Wor, Have her actions ſpoke the contrary ? Come 
you know ſhe loves. 7 {5 


ds; E Wor. Indeed ſhe gave a great proof on't laſt night 
unk. Were in the park, by faſtning upon a Fool, and careſling 
im betore my face, when the might have fo caſily 
roided him. OS . 993 
er. What! And I warrant interrupted you in the 
which Mpidele of your ſermon; for I don't queſtion but you 
'Tis notſgere preaching to her. But prithee who was the Fool 
faithfu e faſtned upon? ET DOS MOTT DH B99; 
- *tis the E. Wor. One that Heaven intended for « Man z but 
ve con e whole buſineſs of his life is to make the world believe, 
ain del? ls of another ſpecies. A thing that affects miightily 
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7. Wor, That's what I cou'd ne er yet find her guilty | 
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8 LOVEs LAST SHIFT, o,  », 
to redicule himſelf, only to give others a kind of neceſ. v Is 
ſity of praiſing him. I can't ſay he's a Slave to every f 


'aſhi | ; Ou ar 
new Faſhion, for he pretends to be the Maſter of it, ih 1010 
and is ever reviving ſome old, or advancing ſome new E. W, 


piece of Foppery; and tho? it don't take, is ſtill as well v. 1. 
pleas d, becauſe it then obliges the Town to take the WM tells her 
more notice of him: He's ſo fond of a publick reputation, E. / 
that he is more extravagant in his attemps to pain it, y 5 
than the Fool that fir d Diana's Temple, to immortalize goſt. Yo, 


his name. : : 1 0 0 
. Wor. You have faid enough to tell me his name mitabe Fj 
is Sir Novelty Faſhion. | has Pa 
E. Wor. The fame; but that which moſt concern in love d 
me, he has the impudence to addreſs to Hillaria, and EF W; ” 
ſhe vanity enough not to diſcard him. my reſo 1 
T. Wor. Is this all? Why thou art as hard to pleaſe in u , 
Wife, as thy Miſtreſs inanew gown. How many Women Man 1 
have you took in hand, and yet can't pleaſe your ſef ¶ now 1 
at laſt! | | e Z. War ; 

E. Wor. I had need to have the beſt goods, wher . 

J otter ſo great a price as marriage for them: Hillaraliſl v. 17 
has ſome good qualities, but not enough to make a MH 6nq him 

of. DT | | too 

T. Wor. She has beauty! By 0 


i 


T. Wor, Which in an hour's time you'll repent, 
much as ever. | 


A. Wor. Granted. 
J. Wor. And money. 
E. Wor, Too much: Enough to ſupply her vanity, 
Y. Wor. She has ſenſQ. f 
E. Wor. 8 to believe I am no fool. er Hillarj 
Y. Wor, She has wit. | 
E. Wor. Not enough to deceive me. * take , 0 
7. Wor. Why then you are happy it ſhe can't deceive jn il 14 he | 
E. Mor. Yet ſhe has folly enough to endeavour iihourr 65 nd 
Il ſee her no more, and this ſhall tell her ſo. ih an buchte 


er thank | 
Tet ? * 


Ain. Becat 


E. Wor. As cver I ſhou'd marrying her, 


3 4 
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Y. Wor: You'll have a damn'd meaking look, when 
you are forc'd to ask her pardon, for your ungenerous 
ſuſpicion , and lay the fault upon excels of love. | 

E. Wor. I am not ſo much in love as you imagine. 

Y. Wor. Indeed, Sir, you are in love, and that Letter 
the tells her ſo. | | 
ion, E. Wor. Read it, you'll find the contrary: Ts 
vit, Y. Wor: Prithee I know what's in't, better than thou 
lie Wl doſt; You ſay, tis to take your leave of her; but l ſay 

tis in hopes of a kind excufive anſwer : But faith you 
mme miltake her and your {elf too; ſhe is too high {ſpirited 

not to take you at your word; and you are too much 
cer] in love, not to ask her pardon, 
, als E. Wor. Well then, Il not be too raſh ; but will ſhow 
my reſentment in forbearing my viſits. ; 
. Wor. Your vilits ! Come, I ſhall ſoon try what 
2 Man of reſolution you are .. for yonder ſhe comes. 
now , let's fee* if you have power to move. 

E. Wor, I'll ſoon convince you of that-----farewel!. 

RT, | Exit. 

Y. Wor. Ha! Gone ! I don't like that: I 1 ſorry 
to find him ſo reſolute : But I hope Hillaria has taken 
too faſt hold of his heart, to let this fit ſhake him off: 
I muſt to her, and make up this breach: For while 
1s amour ſtands ſtill I have no hopes of advancing my 
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ö vanity. 
ö Enter Hillaria, Narciſſa, and Amanda, in mourning, 

001. 85 
Hil. Well, dear Amanda, thou art the moſt conſtant 
Vite Lever heard of: Not to thake off the memory of 

eceive Jill Husband , after 8 or 10 years abſence; nay, to 

cavour 'Wourn for ought you know for the living too, and 

ſo. ich an husband, that tho' he were alive, wou'd ne- 

repent » W thank you for't: why d'ye perſiſt in ſuch a hopeleſs 


met ? | 
Am; Becauſe tis hopeleſs ! For if he be alive, he is 
| | 3 2 dead 


_— 


20 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, 
dead to me; his dead affections not Virtues ſelf can cer 
retrieve; wou'd 1 were with him, tho' in his grave 
Hill, In my mind you are much better where you 
are. The grave! Young Widows uſe to have warmer 
wiſhes. - But methinks the death ofa rich old Uncle, 
ſhou'd be a cordial to your ſorrows. 
Am. That adds to em: for he was the only rela- 
tion I had left, and was as tender of me, as the neareſt: 
He was a Father to me. | 
Hil. He was better than ſome Fathers to you; for 
he dyed, juſt when you had occaſion for his eſtate. 
Nar. I have an old Father, and the Duce take me, 
I think he only lives to hinder me of my occalions, 
But Lord bleſs me, Madam , how can you be un- 
happy with 2000 l a year in your own poſſeſſion? 
Hill. For my part, the greateſt reaſon I think you 
have to grieve, is that you are not ſure your Husband's 
dead; for were that confirm'd, then indeed there were 
© hopes; that one poyſon might drive out another, you 
might marry agen. F 
Am. All the comfort of my life is, that I can tel 
my conſcience, I have been true to Virtue, 
Hil. And to an extravagant Husband, that cares not 
a farthing for you, But come let's leave this unieaion- 
ble talk, and pray give me a little of your advice! 
what ſhall I do with this Mr. Worthy? wou'd you 
adviſe me to make a Husband of him? 
Am, I am but an ill judge of Men; the only one 
thought my {elf ſecure of, moſt cruelly deceived met 
Hil. A loſing Gameſter is fitteſt to give counſe!; 
what d'ye think of him? | 
Am. Better than of any Man I know : I read nothing 
in him but what is ſome part of a good Man's charac! 
Hiil. He's jealous, | 
Am, He's a Lover. | 
Hil. He taxes me with a Fool ! 
Am. He would preſerve your reputation, and 127 
8 of 
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love ends only in the ruin of it, 


er WW Hil. Methinks he's not handfom ? 

4 Am. He's a Man, Madam. 

ou W Hil. Why then cen let him make a Woman of me, 

er WE Nar, Pray, Madam, what d ye think of his Brother? 

le, | [ Smiling, 
Am. | wou'd not think of him. 2 

la" WF Nar. O dear, why pray ? 2 | 

t: Am. He put? me ini mind of a Man too likehim, 
| one that had beauty, wit, and fal ſehood . 

tor WW Nar You have hit ſome, part of his Character, I 

þ | muſt confeſs, Madam; but as to his truth, I'm ſure he 

me, Wt loves only we. | 

ons. Am. I don't doubt but he tells you ſo, nay, and 

un- {wears it too. | == 

'? WW Nar. © Lord! Madam, I hope I may without vanity 


you WE believe him | 

Am. But you will hardly without magick ſecure him. 
were WW Nar. I ſhall uſe no ſpells, or charms, but this poor 
Jou face, Madam. | | 

Am, And your Fortune, Madam. ; 
| Nar. Senſeleſs malice! (aſide.) | know he'd marry 
me without a groat. | 
es not Am. Then he' not the Man I take him for. 

Nar. Why pray .. what do you take him for? 
Am. A wild young fellow, that loves every thing 
Jobe ſees. 

Nar. He never loy'd you yet. [ peeviſbly, 
Am. | hope, Madam, he never ſaw any thing in 
me to encourage him. 

Nar. In my conſcience you are in the right on't, 
Madam, I dare fwear he never did, nor cer wou'd, 
tho' he gaz'd till dooms-day. 
Am, I hope, Madam, your charms will prevent his 
putting himſelf tothe tryal, and I wiſh he may never. 
Nar. Nay, dear, Madam, no more railling at him, 
dels you wou'd have me belicve you love him. 
oe. B 3 5 Hill. 


26 LOVE's LAST SHIFT; or, 

Hill. Indeed Ladies you are both in the wrong; you 
Couſin, in being angry at what you deſir d, her opinion 
of your Lover; & you, Madam, for {peaking truth againſt 
the Man ſhe reſolves to love. ; 

Nay. Love him, prithee , Couſin, no more of that 
old ſtuff. | 

Hill. Stuff! why? don't you own you are to marry 
him this week... Here he comes, I ſuppoſe you'll tel 
him another thing in his ear. | 


Enter Young Worthy, 


Hill. Mr. Worthy , your Servant! you look with the 
face of buſineſs, what's the nes, pray? 

Y. Wer. Faith, Madam, I have news for you all, 
and private news too: But that of the greatelt conſe- 
quence is with this Lady: Your pardon Ladies, Il 
whiſper with you all, one after another. 


Nar. Come, Couſin, will you walk, the Gentle-| 


man has buſineſs, we ſhall interrupt him. 
Eill. Why really, Couſin , I don't ſay poſitively you 
love Mr. Worthy, but I vow this looks very like jealoutic 
Nar. Piſn! Lord / Hillaria, you are in a very od 
humour to-day. But to let you ſee J have no ſuch weak 
thoughts about me, I'll wait as unconcern'd as you 
; (T1 rattle him.) [ Aſide 
Am. Not unpleaſing ſay you? pray, Sir, untoid 
your ſelf, for J have long deſpair d of welcome news. 
F. Wor. Then in a word, Madam, your Husband 
Mr. Loveleſs is in Town, and has been theſe thre 
days, I parted with him not an hour ago. | 
Am. In Town, you amaze me! for Heavn {ak 
go on. 
V. Wor. Faith, Madam, conſidering l, and tho 
arts have furniſhr him with nothing but an improv 
ment of that lewdneſs he carry d over; I can t proper 


give you joy of his arrival: Beſides he is fo ver) * 


The I 
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| that you wou'd take him for an inhabitant of that 


1 country. And when I confirm'd your being dead, he 
t only ſhook his head, and call'd you goudnatur'd Fool, 
or to that effect: Nay, tho' I told him his unkindneſs 

it broke your heart, x 
Am. Barbarous Man! not ſhed a tear upon my grave? 
ry Wl But why did you tell him I was dead ? | 
el V. Wor. Becauſe, Madam, I thought you had no 


the MW jour virtue. | 5 1 
Am. Can there be a hope, when even my death 1 
all, ¶ cou'd not move him to a relenting ligh! Yet pray in- 1 
iſc- Ml rut me, Sir. i 
mW Y. Wor, You know, Madam, *twas not above four l 
or five months after you were married, but (as molt + 4008 
ne- bung Husbands do) he grew weary of you: Now I . ; 
m confident *twas more an affectation of being faſhio- 9 | Bl 
you ably vicious, than any reaſonable diſlike, he cou'dei- | T0 
ſic tier find in your mind or perſon : Therefore cou'd you 14 1 
cd ſome artifice, paſs upan him, as a new Miſtreſs, 4 it 
weakly! am apt to believe you wou'd find none of the wonted 4 l y 
you toldneſs in his Loye; but a younger heat, and fierce deſire. N it 
Ade Am. Suppoſe this done: What wou'd be the con- 9 130 
ntoidMyquence ? | 8 1 1 Fl 
vs. F. Wor. O your having then a juſt occaſion to reproach 1 0 
sar im with his broken vows, and to let him fee the weak- Wah: | 
thre@Fi*ls of his deluded fancy, which even in a Wife, while 1 
known, cou'd find thoſe real charms, which his blind, Ng Wi # 
| {2\Mvgrateful lewydneſs wou'd nc'er allow her to be Miſtreſs | At 1 
. After this, 1'd have you ſeem, freely to reſign i 
d tho im to thoſe fancy'd raptures, which he deny'd were 1 9 . 
prove” virtuous Woman; who knows but this with a e 
oper Wit ſubmiſſive eloquence, may ſtrike him with Bh 115 


| poo 
. 


mind to have your houſe plundered ; and for another 


reaſon , which if you dare liſten to me, perhaps you'll 


not dis-lixe. Ina word tis ſuch a ſtratagem that will 


either make him aſham'd of his folly, or in love with 


IK aim yours? B 4 


peita ſenſe of ſhame , as may reform his thoughts, and 
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24 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; & 
Am. You have reviv'd me, Sir: But how can 
aſſure my ſelf heil like me as a Miſtreſs ? 
T. Wor. From your being a new one .. Leave the 
management of all to me; I have atrick ſhall draw him 
to your bed, and when he's there, Faith een ler him 
cukold himſelf. I'll engage he likes you as a Miſtreſs, 
tho' he cou'd not as a Wife. At leaſt ſhe'll have the 
pleaſure of knowing the difference between a Husband 
anda Lover, without the ſcandal of the former. | Aſide. 
Am. You have obligd me, Sir; if 1 ſucceed, the 
glory ſhall be yours. | 
T. Wor. l wait on you at your lodging, and con- 
ſult how I may be farther ſerviceable to you: But you 
muſt put this in ſpeedy execution, leſt he ſhould hear 


of you , and prevent your deligns; in the mean time, | 


tis a ſecret to all the world, but your ſelf and me, 
Am. I'll ſtudy to be grateful Sir. | 


V. Wor. Now for you Madam. [ To Hillaria. 


Nar. So I am to be laſt ſer vd; very well! ¶ Aſide 
T. Wor. My Brother, Madam, confeſſes he ſcatter d 
ſome rough words laſt night, and I have taken the 
liberty to tell you, you gave him ſome provocation. | 
Hill. That may be; but I'm reiolv'd to be Miſtreſs 
of my actions before marriage, and no Man ſhall uſurp } 


2 power over me, till I give it him. 


Y. Wor. At leaſt, Madam. conſider what he {aid, | 
as the effects of an impatient paſſion; and give him leave 


this afternoon to ſet all right again. 


Hill. Well, If J don't find my ſelf out of order after | 
dinner, perhaps I may ſtep into the Garden: But! won't | 


promiſe you neither. 


V. Wor. I dare believe you without it... Now, Ma- | 
[ T9» Nar.| 
[Walks off 


dam, I am your humble Servant. 
Nay. And every body's humble Servant. 


V. VVor, Why, Madam, I am come to tell you . 
Nar. What ſucceſs you have had with that Lad); 
| {uppole, don't mind intrigues , Sir, | 


The 
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The FOOL IN FASHION. 24 
V. Wor, I like this jealouſie however, tho' I ſcarce 
know how to appeaſe it. 'Tis butineſs of moment, 
Madam, and may be done in a moment. 
Nar, Yours is done with me, Sir; but my buſineſs is 
not ſo ſoon done as you imagine. | 
Y. Wor, In a word, I have very near reconcil'd my 
Brother, and your Couſin, and I don't doubt but to- 
morrow will be the day, if I were but as well aſſur'd 
of your conſent for my happineſs too. Os 
Nar. Firſt tell me your diſcourſe with that Lady 
and afterwards it you can, look me inthe face ..Oh, 
are you ſtudying, Sir? | | 


u Y. Wor. S' Heath! I muſt not truſt her with it, ſhe'll 
ar tell it the whole Town for a ſecret... box, neer a lye! 
„ * Nar You ſaid it was of the greateſt conſequence too. 


. Wor. A good hint faith. (Aſi le.) Why, Madam, 
ſince you will needs force it from me, *twas to deiire 


12, her to advance my intereſt with you: But ail my in- 
de Wl treaties cou'd not prevail: For the told me | was un- 
nd worthy of you: Was not this of conſequence, Madam? 
the Nar. Nay, now I muſt believe you, Mr. VVorthy; 
on. W md I ask your pardon, for ſhe was juſt railing againff 
reſs you for a Husband, before you came. 

ſurp V. Vor. Oh! Madam a favour'd Lover like a good 


boem, for the malice of ſome few, makes the gene- 
aid , WW rous temper more admire it. 
eave Nar. Nay, what ſhe ſaid I muſt confefs, had much 
WM the fame effect, as the Coffee Criticks ridiculing Prince 
Arthur; tor JI found a pleaſing disappointment in my 
reading you, and till I fee your beauty's equal'd, I 
ſhan't dis-like you for a few faults. TY: 


Va- Y. yor Then, ſince you have bleſt me with your 
Nar. good opinion let me beg of you, lefore theſe Ladies, to 
les off i Compleat my happineſs to-morrow. Let this be the 


alt night of your lying alone. 
Nar. What de'e mean ? 
J. Wor, To marry you to-morrow , Madam. 


B 5 Nat. 
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wo LOVES LAST-SHIF. F; or, 
Nar. Marry me ! Who pur that in your head? 
V. Hor. Some ſmallencouragement which my hopes 
have form'd, Madam. | . 
Nar. Hopes! Oh Inſolence! if it once comes to that, 
I don't queſtion but you have been familiar with me in 
our imagination, Marry you: What lye in a naked 
with you! Trembling by your ſide, like a tame 


lamb for ſacrifice! Dee think I can be moy'd to love 


a Man, to kiſs him, toy with him, and ſo forth / 
Y. Wer. 1 gad! I find nothing but down right im- 
pudence will do with her, (Aſide.) No, Madam, 
tis the Man mult kiſs, and toy with you, and ſo forth. 
Come my dear Angel, pronounce the joyful word, 
and draw the ſcene of my eternal happineſs. Ah! me- 
thinks l'm there already, eager and impatient of ap- 
proaching bliſs! juſt laid within the bridal bed, our 


friends retir'd, the curtains cloſe drawn around us, no- 


light but Celia's eyes, no noiſe but her ſoft trembling 
words, and broken ſighs, that plead in vain for mercy : 


And now a trickling tear ſteals down her glowing cheek | 

which tells the ruthing Lover at length ſhe yields: Yet | 

But ſtil ſubmits to the uncx- | 
{ Embracing her. 


yows ſhe'd rather dye. 
perienc'd joy. 
Hill. What raptures Mr. Worthy ! 


Y. Mer. Only the force of love in imagination, Madam. 
Nar. © Lord! dear Coufin! and Madam! let's be 
gone, I vow he grows rude! Oh! for Heavens fake! 
I ſhant ſhake off my tright theſe ten days. O Lord! 
I will not ſtay ., begon! for 1 declarel loath the vght | 
[ Exit. | 


of you. 5: 
Y. Hor. I hope you'll ſtand my Friend, Madam. 


Hill I'll get her into the Garden after dinner. | Fxeunt, | 

Y. Wor. I find ther's nothing to be done with my 
Lady before company, tis a ſtrange affected piece .. 
But there's no fault in her 1000 J. a year, and that's | 
the loadſtone hat atracts my heart ------ The wile, and | 
grave, may tell us of ſtrange chimaras call'd virtues in 
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The FOOL IN FASHION, 27 
a Woman, and that they alone are the beſt dowry, 
but faith we younger Brothers are of another mind. 


Women are changed from what they were of old: 
Therefore let Lovers ſtil! this maxim hold, 
She's only worth that brings her weight in Gold. 


Exit, 
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- The SCENE 4 Garden belonring 
to Sir William Wiſewoud's /Jouje. 


10 
w | Enter Narciſſa, Hillaria, and Sir Novelty Faſhion, 
y 
eK HTLLARI A. 


et {$5 for Heavens fake ! no more of this gallantry, 
f Sir Novelty , For J know you ſay the ame to 


er. | every Woman you ſee. 

Sir Nov. Every one that ſees you, Madam, muſt ſay 
mM. Wl the ame. Your beauty, like the rack forces every 
; be | 


beholder to confeſs his crime... of daring to adore you. 

Nar Oh! I han't patience to hear all this! if he be 
blind I'll open his eyes . I vow Sir Novelty, you Men 
of amour are ſtrange creatures: You think no Woman 
worth your while, unleſs you walk over a Rivals ruine 
to her heart; I know nothing has encouraged your 
paſſion to my Couzen more, than her engagement to 
Mr. Worthy. | | by 

Hill. Poor creature! now is ſhe angry, ſhe han't the 
addreſs of a Fop I nauſeate. [ Aſide. 

Sir Nov. Oh! Madam, as to that, I hope the Lady 
wil eafily diſtinguiſh the ſincexity of her adorers. Tho 
| | 1 


18 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, 
I muſt allow Mr. Worthy is infinitely the handiomer 
perſon ! | | | 
| Nar. Ol fye Sir Novelty , make not ſuch a prepoſ- 
terous compariſon ! 2 55 
Sir Nov. Oh! Ged ! Madam, there is no compariſon, 
Nar. Pardon me Sir; he's an unpoliſhr Animal. 
Sir Nov, Why does your Ladyſhip really think me 
tollerable ? | 
Hill. So! ſhe has ſnapt his heart already. [| Aſide. 
Sir Nov. Pray Madam, how do! look to-day ? 
what, curſedly ! I'll warrant with a more hell.th com- 
plexion, than a ſtale Actreſs at a Rehearſal ... I don't 
know Madam tis true ---- the Town does talk of me 
indeed but the Devil take me in my mind I am a 
very ugly fellow! . 

Nay. Now you are too ſeyere, Sir Nor elty! 

Sir Nov. Not I, burn me ----- For Heavens fake 
deal freely with me, Madam and if you can, tell 
me - one tolerable thing about me. 

Hill. Twou'd pole me, I'm ſure. 

Nar. Oh! Sir Novelty this is unanſwerable; tis hard 

to know the brighteſt part of a diamond. | 
Sir Nov You'll make me bluſh, ſtop my vitals, 
Madam -I gad I always ſaid ſhe was a Woman of ſenſe. 
Strike me dumb, I am in love with her - I'll try her 
farther ( 4;de.)----- But Madam, is it poſſible I may 
vie with Mr. VVorthy ---- not that he is any Rival of 


lye, where perhaps your Ladythip little thinks. 
Hill. So! now I am rid of him, [ Aſide. 
Sir Nov. But pray tell me, Madam: For I really 


fore a ſevere Critick, I am ſure ) ou mult believe he 


s a mare happy genius in dreſs: For my part I am 
but a floven. 


Nar. He a genius! unſufferable ! why he dreſſes worſe 


than a Captain of the Militia . But Ju Sir ee a 
ue original, the very pink of Faſhion, III Warr?" 
8 true ak u, N FI | there's 


[ Aſide. 


3 „Madam, for I can aſſure you my inclinations | 
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the FOOL IN FASHION. 29 
there's not a Milliner in Town, but has got an eſtate 
by you ? | | 5 

Sir Nov. I muſt confeſs Madam, I am for doing 
good to my Country: For you ſee this ſuit, Madam . 
| ſuppoſe you are not ignorant what a hard time the 
Ribbon Weavers have had ſince the late mourning: 
Now my delign is to fet the poor Rogues up again , by 
recommending this ſort of trimming: the fancy is pretty 
well for ſecond inourning , By tne way Madam, I 
had fifteen hundred Guineas laid in my hand as a gratuity 
to encourage it. But I vad! retus d em J being too well 
aquainted with the conſequence of taking a bribe, in 
2 national concern. | : | 

Hill. A very charitable faſhion indeed Sir Novelty! 
But how if it ſhould not take? 

Nar. Ridiculous! take! I warrant. you in a week 
the whole Town will have ic: Tho' perhaps Mr. Worthy 
will be one of the laſt of em: He's a meer Valer de 
chambre to all Fathion; and never is in any till his 
betters have left them off. | 

Sir Nov. Nay Ged now I muſt laugh, for the Devil 


take me, if | did not meet him, not above a fortnight. 


390, in a coat with buttons no bigger than nutmegs. 


Hill, There I muſt contets you out-do him, Sir 


Novelty., | 
Sir Nov. Oh dear, Madam, why mine are not above 


| three inches diameter. 


Hill, But methinks , Sir Novelty your ſleeve is a 
little too extravagant. | | 

dir Nov. Nay, Madam, there you wrong me; mine 
does but juſt reach my knuckles. But my Lord Overdose 
covers his diamond ring. 

Hill. Nay , | confeſs, the faſhion may be very uſe. 
ful to you, Gentlemen, that make Campaigns; for 
ſhou'd you untortunately loſe an am, or fo, xj fleeve 
might be very convenient to hi e tlie defect on't. 

Sir Nov, Ha ! I think your [adiſhip's in the right 
ont, Madam. Hidin, his hand in his Sleeve 
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30 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, 
z Nar: Oh ſuch an air! {o becoming 2 negligence Lo 
Upon my Soul, Sir Novelty, you'll be the envy of the 
* / | = | 
. Worthy | a good francy were thrown away 
upon bim. But you, Sir are an ornament to your 
E 5 Then your Landiſhip really thinks they are 
1. Bien _—_— R . fear 
lle, Monſieur + 

a 3 has almoſt as much wit as her Cou- 
ſen - 1 | muſt confeſs, Madam, this Coat has had a2 
vaſverſal approbation, For this morning I had all the 
eminent Taylors about town at my Levee, earnellly 
etitioning for the firſt meaſure of it: Now, Madara , 
1 you thought twou'd oblige _— Worthy , 1 wou'd 
| is Taylor have it before any of 'em. h 
* __ ds here he comes 5 and the Duce take me, 


f ure; for! 
I think twou'd be a great piece of good nature; 


declare he looks as rough as a Dutch Corporal ... Prichee, 
Sir Novelty , lets hugh at him! 


| 1 
= v. O Ged! No, Madam , that were too cruel: | 
why — know he can't helpt it ..... Lets take no notice 


[ Aſide, ö 


f him. 
Y Hill. Wretched Coxcomb. 


Enter Elder Wort hy. 
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the FOOL IN FASHION 3t 
( aſide.) Oh! Mr. Worthy, we are admiring Sir No- 
velty , and his new Suit: did you ever fee ſo ſweet 2 
fancy ? He is as ful of variety as a good Play. 

El. Wor. He's a very pleaſant Comedy indeed, Ma- 
dam, and dreſt with a great deal of good Satyr, and 
no doubt may oblige both the Stage and the Town, 
eſpecially the Ladies. Wy. 

Hill. So! There's for me..... [ Aſide. 

Sir Nov, O Ged ! Nay prithee, Tom, you know 
my humour, ..... Ladies! Stop my vitals ! 1 don't be- 
lieve there are five hundred in Town that ever took 
any notice of me. | 

El. Wor. Oh, Sir, there are ſome that take ſo much 
notice of you, that the Town takes notice of them 
for't. | 


Hill. It works rarely. [ Aſfode, 
Sir Nov. How of them, Im, upon my account! 
„ W © Ged, I wou'd not be the ruin of any Lady's repu- 
| WY tion for the world: Stop my vitals, Iam very ſorry 
Gy tor't; Prithee name but one, that has a favourable 
thought of me, and to convince you that 1 have no 
el: deſign upon her, I'll inſtantly viſit her in an unpower'd 
10 bperiwig. 5 
El. Wor. Nay, ſheI mean is a Woman of ſenſe too. 
ide, Sir Nov. Phoo ! Prithee; Pox, don't banter me: 
Tis impoſlible! what can ſhe ſee in me? 
Ei. Mor. Oh, a thouſand taking qualities / This Lady 
will inform you... Come. Ill introduce you [ Pulls him. 
feet ; Sir Nov. O Gedno! Prithee .., Hark you in your 
ure 1 br. I am off her! Demmy if I ben't, I am ſtop my 
"er 1 . vitals, 
= E. Wor, Wretched Rogue! ( aſide.) Pſhaw? no mat- 
» 3 er, 11! reconcile you. Come, Madam. 
out Hill. Sir! 
e Her. This Gentleman humbly begs to kiſs your hands. 


Hull. He needs not your recommendation, Sir, 
a little El. Wor, True] a Fool recommends himſelf to your 
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Sex, and that's the reaſon Men of common ſenſe live ill. 
unmarried. | | to my 
Hill. A Fool without jealoufy, is better than a Wit . 
with ill - nature. | diles van 
El. Wor. A friendly office, ſeeing your fault, is ill na- Hill. 
ture. | e LOW 
Hill. Believing more than we have is pitiful... You before h. 
know I hate this wretch , loath and ſcorn him, | Hull, * 
E. Wor. Fools have a ſecret art of pleaſing Women: WW hand, as 
If he did not delight you, you wou'd not hazard you chief to 
Teputation, by encouraging his Love. all his tri 
Hill. Dares he wrong my reputation? | Y. Wor 
El. Wor. He need not; the World willdo it for him, Fop; for 
while you keep him company. | away yOu 
Hill. J dare anſwer it to the World. picks your 
El. Wor, Then why not to me? 5 Hill. Sor 
Hill. To ſatisfie you werea fondneſs I never ſhoud BW Y. ur 
forgive my ſelf. | him. But 
El. Wor. To perſiſt in it, is what I'll neer forgive, ¶ muſt expec 
Hill. Inſolence is it come to this? Never ſee me more. W tis ten to « 
El. Wor. 1 have loſt the light of you already; there Met your cui 
Hhangs a cloud of folly between you, and the woman Hill. You 
I once thought you. | ttoughts on? 
Tn [ As Hillaria is going of: V. Wer. E 
KA | | have done 

Enter Young Worthy. 727 con, 
1 « Wor. S. 
Y. Wor. What to our ſelvcs in paſſion we propoſe, T. Mor. Se 
The paſſion ceaſing does the purpole loſe: nord at leaſt, 
Madam, therefore pray let me engage you to ſtay Bl H. Mr. 255, 
a little till your fury is over, that you may ſee whethe! ment J o 
you have reaſon to be angry, or no. rglye your h. 
Sir Nov. (to Nar. ) Pray, Madam who is that Gentleman your wa 


Nar. Mr. Worthy's Erother, Sir, a Gentleman“ Jour Brgy 
no mean parts, I can aſſure you. = 5 me o 
Sir Nov. I don't doubt it, Madam, .,. He has a vel Mor. Nos 


il 
4" 
Wt, 
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Hill. To be jealous of me with a Fool, is an affront 
to my underſtanding. | 
V. Wor. Tamely to reſign your reputation to the mer- 
| wiles vanity of a Fool, were no proof of his love. 
Hill. *Tis queſtioning my conduct. 
Y. Wor. Why you let him kiſs your hand laſt night 
| before his face. | 5 5 5 
| Hill. The Fool diverted me, and I gave him my 
hand, as I wou'd lend my money, fan, or handker- 
| chief to a Legerdemain, that I might ſee him play 
| all his tricks over. 0 
| Y. Wor. O Madam! no Juggler is ſo deceietfall as a 
a, WW fop ; for while you look his tolly in the face, he ſteals 
away your reputation, with more caſe, than the other 
picks your pocket. | | 
| Hill. Some Fools indeed are dangerous. | 
ul Y. Wor I grant you, your deſign is only to laugh 
i him: But that's more than he finds out: Therefore you 
ive, muſt expect he will tell the world another tory : And 
- 'tis ten to one, but the conſequence makes you repent 
of your curiofity, _ Ws 
Hill. You ſpeak like an Oracle: I tremble at the 
thoughts on't. | 
Y. Wor. Here's one ſhall reconcile your fears...Brother, 
| have done your bulineſs: Hillaria is convinced of her 
Indiſcretion , and has a pardon ready for your asking it. 
E. Wor. She's the criminal, I have no occaſion for it. 
V. Wor, See ſhe comes toward you, give lier a civil 
vord at leaſt, | 
Hill. Mr.Worthy,1'llnot be behind-han41 in the acknow- 
ment I owe you: I freely confeſs my folly, and 
give your harſh conſtruction of it: Nay , I'll not con- 
mn your want of good-nature, in not indeavouring , 
s your Brother has done,) by mild arguments to 
mvince me of my error. 8 5 
E. Wor, Now you vanquiſh me, I bluſh to be out- 
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33 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or; 
as you pleaſe. , 


ill, No more: from this hour be you the Maſtes 


of my actions, and my heart. 


E. Wor. This goodneſs gives you the power, and 


IT obey with pleaſure. 


Y. Wor. So! 1 find I han't preach't to no purpoſe, 


Madam, if you find him guilty of love, evn 
Ny Berea be his execution day; make a Husband 
of him, and there's the extent of Loves Law. 
E. Wor, Brother J am indebted to you. i | 
Y Wor. Well I'll give you a diſcharge, ity ouwil 
but leave me half an hour in private with that Lady. 
Hill. How will you get rid of Sir Novelty ? 
Y. Wor. T'll warrant you, leave him to me. © 
Hill. Come, Mr. Worthy, as we walk, I'll inform 
you, how I intend to facrifice that wretch to your 
er. 
2 Wor. Not, Madam, that I want revenge on ſo 
contemptible a creature: But, I think, you owe this 
Juſtice to your ſelf, to let him ſee (if poſſible) you 
never took him for any other, than vabat he really is. 
Y. Wor. Well! Pox of your Politicks. Prithee con. 
Fult of em e REF 
to on Sir. Bo 
N e Elder Worthy an Hillari, 


Y. Mor. Pray, Madam, give me leave to beg a word 


in private with you. Sir, if you pleaſe. 
1 AB = Fro Sir Novelty ⁊uh is taking Snuff. 
Sir Nov. Ay Sir, with all my heart. 
. Wor. Sir... we Sr | 
ir Nov tis right, Tl] aſſure you. 
Sir Nov. Nay, tis righ Heß his bs 
Y. Wor, Ay Sir., but now the Lady wou'd be alen 
Sir Now, Sie 5 
85 Y. War. The Lady wou'd be alone, Sir. 
Sir Nov. I don't hear her fay any ſuch thing. 


done in generous love! I am your Slave, diſpoſe of me 
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hopes of a litti 
Death, 


the FOOLIN FASHION. 35 
V. Mor. Then I tell you ſo, and l wou'd adviſe you 
to believe me. | | 
Sir Nov. I ſhall not take your advice, Sir: But if 
you really think the Lady wou'd be alone, why ... you 
had beſt leave her. | | 
v. Wor. In ſhort, Sir, your company is very une. 
ſeaſonable at preſent. | 
Sir Nov. I can tell you, Sir, if you have no more 
wit, than manners, the Lady will be but ſcurvily en- 
| tertain'd, | | 


Nar. Oh fie, Gentlemen, no quarreling before a. 
vil MW Woman, I beſeech you, Pray let me know the bu- 
dy. WW fnels. | | 

Sir Nov. My buſineſs is Love, Madam. 
Nar. And yours, Sir? 


orm Mor. What, Ihope you are no ſtranger to, Ma- 
„our Gam: As for that Spark, you need take no care of him, 

for it he ſtays much longer I will do his buſineſs my, 
n {OW lt. | | | 
this Nar, Well, I vow Love's a pleaſant thing, when 
you the Men come to cutting of throats once: O Gad? 
ſly is. 1'd fain have them fight a little .. Methinks Narciſſa 
> con} wou'd found ſo great in an expiring Lover's mouth e. 
well, I am reſolved Sir Novelty ſhallnot go yet; for 
| will have the pleaſure of hearing my ſelf prais'd a 
little, though I don't marry this month for't .. Come, 
Gentlemen, ſince you both fay Love's your bulineſs , 
ey n plead for your ſelves, and he that ſpeaks the greater 
pllion, ſhall have the faireſt return. 

V. Wer. Oh, the Devil! now is ſhe rapt with the 
hopes of a little flattery! There's no remedy but patience, 
Death, what piece have I to work upon! 

Nar. Come Gentlemen, one ata time. Sir Novelty, 
What have you to ſay me? | 
sir Nov. In the firſt place, Madam, I was the firſt 
perſon in Fnglaud that was complemented with the 
line of Beau, which is a Title 1 prefer beſore Right 

C N Ho: 
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Honourable: For that may be inherited: But this! 
extorted from the whole Nation, by my ſurpriſing 
mien, and unexampled gallantry. 

Nasr. So, Sir! Y 

Sir Nov. Then another thing, Madam, it has been 
obſerved, that I have begn eminently ſucceſsful in thoſe 
faſhions, I have recommended to the Town; and 1 
don't queſtion , but this very ſuit will ratle as many 
ribbond-weavers, as ever the clipping or melting trade 
did Gold-ſmiths. 

Nar. Piſh! what does the Fool mean ! he fays no- 
thing of me yet. | ; 

Sir Nav. In ſhort Madam, the cravat-ſtrinp , the 
garter, the ſword-knot, the centurine » the barcath, 
the ſteinkirk, the large button, the long leere, the 
plume, and full peruque, were all created, cry d down, 
or revived by me; in a word, Madam, there has 
never been any thing particularly taking, or agrecable tor 
theſe ten years paſt, but your humble ſervant was the 
Author of it. | 

V. Wor. Where the Devil will this end? a 

Nar. This is all extravagant, Sir Novelty; but wa?! 
have you to ſay to me, Sir? 

Sir Nov, I'll come to you preſently Madam , I have 
Juſt done: Then you muſt know my Coach and Equi- 
page ere as well known, as my elf; and {ince the 
conveniency of two Play-Houſes I have a better 0p: 
partunity of ſhewing them: For between every Act .. 
whisk...I am gone from one to thy other Oh ! whnt 
pleaſure tis at a good Play to go our before halt a 
Act's done! 

Nar. Why at a good Play? 


Sir Nov. O! Madam it looks particular , and gives 
the whole Audience an opportunity of turning upo ms 
at once: Then do they conclude I have ſome exta} 


ordinary buſineſs, or a Fine Woman to go to at lealt: 
And then again it ſhews my contempt of what wY 
; | 7 
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Town think their chiefeſt diverſion: But if I do ſay 


8 a Play out, I always ſet with my back to the Stage. 
Nar. Why ſo Sir? 


Sir Nov. Then every body will imagine J have been 


. tired with it before; or that I am jealous who talks to 
ſo who in the Kings Box. And thus, Madam , do I take 
z more pains to preſerve a publick reputation, than ever 
ny any Lady took after the ſmall Pox, to recover her 
196 complexion. | | ns ü 
Nar. Well but to the point; What have you to ſay 
10- to me, Sir Novelty? | | 


Y. Wer. Now does ſhe expect ſome compliment ſhall 
the out fatter her glaſs. Ks 


ith, Sir Nov. To you Madam. Why I have been faying 
the all this to you. c | 
wn, Nar. To what end, Sir? | 

has Sir Nov. Why all this have I done for] your ſake. 
e for Nar. What kindneſs is it to me ? | 
s the Sir Nov. Why, Madam, don't *you think it more 


glory to be beloved by one eminently particular perſon, 
whom all the Town knows and talks of; than to be 
War ador'd by five hundred dull Souls that have lived in- 


cognito? 
have ar. That I muſt confeſs is 1 prevailling argument; 
Equi- but fill you han't told me why you love me, 


V. Wer, That's a task he has left for me, Madam, 

Sir Now 'Tis a province I never undertake; I muſt 
confeſs, I think tis ſufficient it I tell a Lady why the * 
lhou'd love me? | | 1 

Nay. Hang him, he's too conceited; he's ſo in love 
with himſelf , he won't allow a Woman the bare com- 
tort of a complement... Well, Mr, Worthy. 

Y. Wor, Why , Madam, I have oblerved ſeveral 
particular qualities in your Ladyſhip , that I have per- 
ectly ador'd you for; as, the majeſtick toſs of your 
head , Your obliging bow'd curteſie ... your ſatyrical 

C 3 | e 
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mile your bluſhing laugh your e he ſpeaks 
demure look ---- the careleſs tye of your 5 ſhe imitates in 

hood - the genteel flirt of your fan © dumb ſhew. 


the deſigned accident in your letting it fall, and your 


agrecable manner ot receiving it from him that takes 
it up. . 5 5 | 
[They both offer to take up her fan , and in ſtriving 
TF. Warthy puſhes Sir Novelty on his back. 
Sir Nov. ( Adiuſting himſelf.) J hope your Ladilhip 
vrill excuſe my diſorder, Madam ., How now! 


Enter a Footman 10 Sir Novelty. 


Foot. Oh! Sir, Mrs. Flareit . 

Sir Nov. Ha! ſpeak lower, what of her? 

Foot. By ſome unlucky accident has diſcover'd your 
being here, and raves like a Mad-woman: She's at 
your Lodging, Sir, and, had broke you above forty 
pounds worth of China before I came away ; ſhe talkt 
of following me hither ; and if you don't make haſte, 
I'm afraid will be here before you can get through the 
houſe, Sir, „ a 2 | 

Sir Nov. This Woman is certainly the Devil; her 
jealouſie is implacable, 1 muſt get rid of her, though 
I give her more for a ſeparate maintenance , than her 
conſcience demanded for a ſettlement before enjoyment... 

See the Coach ready, and if you meet her, be ſure 
you ſtop her with tome pretended buſineſs, till I am 
got away from hence . Madam, I ask your Ladithip ten 
thouſand pardons: There's a Perſon of Quality expects 
me at my lodging upon extraordinary buſineſs. 

Nar. What , will you leave us, Sir Novelty ? 

Sir Nov. As unwillingly as the Soul the body: But 
this is an irreſiſtable occaſion! . Madam, your mott 
devoted Slave , Sir, your molt humble Servant ., Ma- 
dam, I kiſs your hands ... Oh Ged , no farther dear 
Sir, upon my ſoui 1 won't ſtir it you do -»- 
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Young Worthy {ces him to the door. ] ¶ Exit Sir Nov. 
v. Wor. Nay then Sin, Your humble Servant: So“ 
this was a lucky deliverance. | 
Nar. I over heard the buſineſs. ., You ſee, Mr. 
Worthy, a Man muſt be a ſlave to a Miſtreſs ſome- 
times, as Mell as a Wife; Yet all can't perſwade your 
Sex to 2 favourable opinion of poor mariage, 
Y. Wor. 1 long, Madam, for an opportunity to 
) convince you of your error; and therefore give me leave 


turther expectation, and make an Husband of me. 
Come, I'll ſpare your bluſhes, and believe I have al- 
ready nam'd the day. 


Nar. Had not we better conſider a little? 


v. Wor. No, let's avoid conſideration, tis an ene- 


ur my both to Love and Courage: They that confider 


at much, live to be old Batchelors, and young Fighters. 
ty No 7 no! we ſhall have time enough to conſider after 
kt Marriage... But why are you fo ſerious Madam? 

be: Nar. Not but I do conſent to-morrow ſhall be the 


the day. Mr. Worthy : But Fm afraid you have notlov'd 
me long enough to make our marriage be the Towne 
her MW talk: For *ctis the faſhion now to be the Town-talk ; 
and you know one had as good be aut of the World, 
33 out of the Faſhion. g | 
Y. Wor T don't know, Madam, what you call 
Town-talk ; but it has been in the News-Letters a- 
bove a fortniglit ago, that we were already married, 
lelide, the laſt Song 1 made of you, has been ſung at 
the Muſick meeting; and you may imagine, Madam, 
| took no little care to let the Ladies and the Beaux 
know who *twas made on, | 
„ But MW Nar. Well, and what ſaid the Ladies? 
al V. Wor. What was moſt obſervable, Madam, vras, 
Ma- bat while it wes finging my Lady Manlove went out 
r dear 2 great paſſion. 
Nar, Poor iealaus animal! on my conſcience that 


You" | C4 cha- 


to hope to-morrow you will free me from the pain of 
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charitable creature has ſuch a fund of kind compliance 
for all young fellows, whoſe love lies dead upon their 
hands, that ſhe has been as great a hindrance to us 
vertuous Women, as ever the Bank of England was to 
City Gold ſmit hs. 5 
Y. Wor. The reaſon of that is, Madam, becauſe 
ou vertuous Ladies pay no intereſt : I muſt conteſs 
the principal, our health, is a little ſecurer with you, | The « 
Nar. Well, and is not that an advantage worth en- | x 
tring into bonds for not but I vow we vertuous De- 
vils do love to inſult a little; and to fay truth, it looks | 
too credulous, and eaſy in a Woman to encourage a 4 
Man before he has ſigh'd himfelt to a skeleton. 
v. Wer. But Heaven be thankt, we are pretty eren 
with you in the end; For the longer you hold us off Y 4 
before mariage , the ſooner we fall off after it. | 2 
Nar. What then, you take mariage to be a kind of the par 
ot Jeſuits powder, that infallibly cures the fever of Love? ¶ hear know 
V. Wor, *Tis indeed a ſeſuits powder ; for the Prieſts MW hy has tol, 
firſt invented it: And only abſtain'd from it, becauſe ae 
they knew it had a bitter taſte; then guilded ir over WF you of it? 
with a pretended bleſſing , and ſo palm'd it upon the WU Hul. O! 
unthinking Laity. | Hucband  * 
' Nar. Prithee don't ſcrue your wit beyond the com- tor under th 
pafs of good manners... D'ye think I ſhall be turn'd to MF fair advan; 


Matrimony by your railling againſt it? If you have o experience 

| Iittle ſtomach to it, I'll ev'n make you faſt a wech enough not 
longer. 7a; EE An. Will 
V. Wor. Ay, but let me tell you, Madam, tis no Hill. Not 
policy to keep a Lover at a thin diet, in hopes toll Women af 


raiſe his appetite on the wedding night, for then converſe wir 


Me come like ſtarving Beggars to 4 Feaſt, WM ®lige us not 
Where unconfin'd we feed with eager haſte, lp thinkin 
Till each re pea ted morſel palls the taſte. Am, Nay” 
Mariaze gives Prodigals a boundleſs treaſure , bu ay : For 
Who ſquander that, which might be laſting pleaſure , In over . ſhy 


Aud women think they nè er have over meaſure. Would ſeem - 
. "> , 
4 tavour » 28 
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The SCENT. $ir William Wiſewoud's 


Ilollſe. 
e- | 
- Enter Amanda and Hillaria meeting. 
1 AMANDA. : 
of | Y dear, I have news tor you. 


Hill, J guels at it, and wou'd be fain fatisfied 


ind of the particulars: Your Husband is returned, and 1 


we? W hear knows nothing of your being alive: Young Wor- 
oft; % has told me of your detign upon him 


auſe Am. Tis that I wanted your advice in; what think 


over yOu of it? 

1 the Kill. O! IJ admire it: Next to forgetting your 
Rusband , *tis the beſt counſel was ever given you: 

com- tor under the diſguiſe ota Miſtreſs, you may now take 

2 fair advantage of indulging your love, and the little 

experience you have had ot it already, has been juſt 

enough not to let you be atraid of a Man. 

Am, Will you never leave your mad humour ? 

Hill, Not till my youth leaves me : Why ſhould 
Women affect ignorance among themſelves 2 When we 
converſe with Men indeed, modelty and good- breeding 
oblige us not to underſtand , what ſometimes we can't 
icip thinking of. 

Am. Nay I don't think the worſe of you for what 
you ſay : For tis obſerved that a bragging Lover, and 
n over - ſhy. Lady, arc the fartheſt from what they 
0 would ſeem ; the one is as ſeldom known to receive 

c favour, as the other to reſiſt an opportunity. 
; G5 Hill, 
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41 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; o, 
Hill Moſt Women have a wrong ſenſe of modeſty, 

as lome Men of courage; if you don't fight with all 
you meet, or run from all you ſee, you are preſently 
thought a Coward, or an ill Woman. 5 

Am. You ſay true, and 'tis as hard a matter now a 
days for a Woman to know how to converie with 
Men, as for a Man to know when to draw his ſword : 
For many times both Sexes are apt to over act their 
parts. To me the rules of Virtue have been ever fi- 
cred ; and Jam loath to break em by an unadviſed 
underſtanding : Therefore, dear Hillaria, help me, tor 
I am at a loſs. . Can I juſtifie, think you, my inten- 
ded deſign upon my Husband ? | 

Hill. As how, prithee ? | | 

Am. Why, if I court and conquer him, as a Mi- 
ſtreſs, am not Jacceſſary to his violating the bonds of 
marriage? For though I am his Wife, yet while he 


loves me not as ſuch, I encourage an unlawful paſſion; | 


and though the act be fate, yet his intent is criminal: 
How can I anſwer this ? „ | 
Hill. Very eaſily, for if he don't intrigue with you, 
he will with ſome body elſe in the mean time; and 
I think you have as much right to his remains as 
any one. | So 
Am. Ay! but J am aſſured the love he will pre- 
tend to me is vicious: And 'tis uncertain , that I ſlall 
prevent his doing worſe elſewhere. | 
Hill. Tis true, a certain ill ought not to be done 
for an uncertain good. But then again of two evils 
chuoſe the leaſt ; and ſure tis leſs criminal to let him 


love you as a Miſtreſs, than to let him hate you 25 a Wife. 


It you ſucceed, I ſuppoſe you willeatily forgive your 
guilt in the undertaking | 

Am. To ſay truth, I find no argument yet ſtrong 
enough to conquer my inclination to it, But is there 
no danger, think you, of his knowing me? 

+ Kit. Not the leaſt, in mvavinion ; In the firſt place 


ac 
ke 


The 


he confic 
not ſeen y 
not aboyi 
alterat ion 
for the w 
cure you 

Am. N 
amendmei 
only my be 
manner of 

Hill. T 

Am. le 
thy every 1 

Hill. Na 
Thief is th 


Ser. Mad 
Mr. Worthy 
bulineſs tro 

Am. Pi 
aſſiſtance to 

Hill. Wit 
of a ſeeret: 
has ſometim 
the parties 
vou don't lo 
Am. I ca 
lh moment 

muſt proſper 
great . Oh! 
o loye, to e: 


ig him wit] 
lweet revenge 


ewarded Con 
Wo Nankia: 
ne with vin 


The FOOL IN FASHION, 43 
he confidently believes you are dead : Then he has 


not ſeen you theſe eight or ten years: Beſides, you were 
R not above fixteen when he left you: This, with the 
alteration the ſmall-pox have made in you, (tho not 
1 for the worſe.) I think, are ſufficient diſguiſes to ſe- 
1 cure you from his knowledge. 
: Am. Nay, and to this I may add the conſiderable 
r 2mendment of my Fortune; for when he left me I had 
is only my barejointurefor a ſubſiſtance: Beſide my ſtrange 
d manner of receiving him. | 1 
or Hill. That's what I wou'd fain be acquainted with. 145 
. Am. 1 expect further inſtructions from Young Mor- 14 
thy every moment; then you ſhall know all, my dear. 1 
Hill, Nay he will do you no ſmall ſervice : For a 4 
li- Thiet is the beſt Thief-catcher. $ i 
he Enter à Servant to Amanda; 4 
JN; - Wo, | 5 1 
ul: Ser. Madam, your Servant is below , who ſays young 


Mr. Worthy's Man waits at your lodgings with earneſt. 
bu, WW bulineſs from his Maſter. 
Am. *Tis well . Come, my Dear I muſt have your 
iſſiitance too. 2 | | 
Hill. With ail my heart, I love to be at the bottom 
ofa ſecret: For they ſay the Confident of an Amour, 
his ſometimes more pleaſure in the obſervation, than 
the parties concern'd in the enjoyment. But methinks , 
you don't look vrith a good heart upon the buſineſs. 
Am, I can't help a little concern in a bulineſs of 
ſch moment: For though my reaſon tells me my delign 
nult proſper; yet my fears fay twere happineſs too 
great.. Oh! to reclaim the Man I'm bound by Heaven 
blove, to expole the fully of a roving mind in plea- 
Wi him with what he ſeem'd to loath , were ſuch a 
weet revenge for (lighted Love, fo vaſta triumph of 
ewarded Conſtancy, as might perſwade the looſer part 
Wo nankind ev'n to forgke themſelves, and fall in 
ne with Virtue, | I. 
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44 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, 


Ne- Enter the Servant to Hillaria. 


Ser. Sir Novelty Faſbion is below in his Coach, 
Madam , and enquires tor your Ladiſhip, or Madam 
Narciſſa. | 
Hill. Youknow my Couſin is gone out with my I.ady 
Tattle tongue: | hope you did not tell him I was within! 

Serv. No, Madam, I did not know if your Ladi- 
ſhip wou'd be ſpoke with, and therefore came to fe. 

Hill. Then tell him I went with her. 

Serv. I ſhall, Madam. [Exit Servant. 

Hill. You muſt know my dear, I have ſent to that 
Fury Mrs. Flareit, whom this Sir Novelty keeps, 
and have ſtung her to ſome purpoſe with an account 
of hi; paſſion for my Couſin: I ow'd him a Quarrel, 
for that he made between Mr, Worthy and me, and! 
hope her jealouſy will ſeverely revenge it; there- 


fore F ſent my Couſin out of the way, becaufe un- 
known to her, her name is at the bottom of my de. 


fn .. Here he comes. Pritheee, my Dear, let's go 


down the back-ſtairs, and take Coach from the Gar- 
„ 


Exit Am. and Hill, 
Re-enter the Servant conducling Sir Novelty 


Sir Nov. Both the Ladies abroad, ſay you? Is Sir 
William within? 


Serv. Ves Sir, if you pleaſe to walk in, III acquaint | 


him that you expect him here. 

Sir Nov. Do ſo prithee .. and in the mean time 
let me conſider what I have to fay to him .., Hold ! In 
the firſt place his daughter is in love with me! Won 


I marry her? Noh! Demm it, *tis mechanical to marry 


the Woman you love: Men of Quality ſhou'd always 


marry thoſę they never ſaw . But I hear Voung 7 
Fats mar- 
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marries her to-morrow ! which if I prevent not, will 
ſpoil my deſigu upon her? Let me ſee! ., [have it. 
M perſwade the old Feilow , that I wou'd marry her 


n, my ſelf! upon which ſhe immediately rejects Young 
m Worthy , and gives me free acceſs to her! Good ! What 

follows upon that? Opportunity, importunity... reſiſtance, 
dy force, intreaty, periiſting! ., doubting , ſ wearing, 
n! ling... bluſhes, yielding, victory, pleaſure! ., Indif- 
idi- ference, O! here he comes in ordine ad -----» 
ſee. | | 

Enter Sir Wiliam Wiſewoud. 

Alt. 
that Sir Will. Sir Novelty, your Servant, have you any com- 
eps, mands for me, Sir? 


cerning your hapineſs and my own , which perhaps 
will ſurprize you, Ina word Sir, Iam upon the very 
brink ot matrimeny. | | 

Sir Will. Tis the beſt thing you can purſue , Sir, 
conſidering you have a good eſtate. | 

Sir New, But whom do you think I intend to marry? 

Sir Will, I can't imagine: dear Sir; be brief, leſt 
: your delay tranſport me into a crime I u d avoid, 
4 lid, which is impatience. Sir pray go on. 

Sir Nov. In fine, Sir, tis to your very Daughter, 
y the fair Narciſſa. | 
Sir Mill. Humh ! Pray, Sir, how long have you had 


Js Sir this in your head? , | 
| Sir Nov. Above theſe two hours, Sir. 
quaint Sir Will, Very good! then you hart ſlept upon't? 


Sir Nov. No! nor ſhan't ſleep, for thinking on't; 
n time did not I tell you I wou'd ſurprize you? | 
old! In Sir Will O! you have indeed, Sir, I am amaz'd! I 


Won't am amar'd / 


o marry Sir Nov, Well , Sir, and what thiak you of my 
aas WW Fopoſal ? e = Vn 
Worthy wr Will. Why truly, Sir, Ilikeitnot: But if I did, 


mars 


Us now too late; my daughter is diſpos'd of to a Gen- 
tleman 


Sir Nov. I have ſome propoſals to make, Sir, con- 
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36 LOVE's LAST SHIFT; or, 
tleman, that the and [like very well; at preſent , Sir, 
1 have a little buſineſs , if this be all, your humble Ser. 
yant, I am in haſte, SG. 5 

Sir Nov. Demmee! what an inſenſible Blockhead's 
this? Hold, Sir, dee hear ------is this all the acknow- 
Jedgment you make for the honour I deſigu d you ? 

Sir Will. Wky+ruly , Sir, 'tis an honour, that I :m 
not ambitious of: in plain terms, I do not like you 
tor a Son in Law. | | 

Sir Nov, Now you ſpeak to the purpoſe » Sir: But 
prithee what are thy exceptions to me? 

Sir Will. Why in the firſt place, Sir, you have too 
great a paſſion tor your own perſon, to have any for 
your Wives: In the next place you take ſuch an extra- 
vagant care in the cloathingyour body that your underſian- 
ding goes naked for't: Hadi a Son ſo dreſs d, I ſhou'd 
take the liberty to call him an egregious Fop. 

Sir Nov. | Gad thou art a comical old Gentleman, 
and I'll tell thee a ſecret : Underſtand then, Sir, from 
me, that all young tellows hate the name of Fop, as 
Women do the name of Whore: But I Gad they both 
love the pleaſure ot being ſo : Nay Faith, and tis as hard 

à matter for ſome Men to be Fops, as you call em, 
as tis for ſome Women to be Whores. 

Sir Will. That's pleaſant, I faith! can't any Man be 
a fop, or any Woman be a whore, that has a mind to u 

Sir New. No Faith, Sir; for let me tell you, tis 
not the coldneſs of my Lady Freelove's inclination, but 

her age and wrinkles, that won't let her cuckold her 
Husband. And again, tis not Sir John N o,o 
averſion to dreſs, but his want ofa fertile genius, that 
Won't let him look like a Gentleman : Therefore i 
vindication ot all well-dreſs'd Gentlemen, I intend to 
write a Play, where my chiefeſt Character ſhall be 2 
doꝛun right Engliſh Booby , that affects to be a Beal, 
without either genius or foreign education, and to cal 


it in imitation of another Famous Comedy, He 00 
if he con d: And now 1 think you are antwer d, df 
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Have you any exceptions to my Birth, or Family, pray 


ir? | 

g Sir Mill. Yes, Sir, I have: you ſeem to me the 
ofspring of more than one Man's labour; for certainly 
no leſs than a dancing, inginz, and fencing » Maſter, 
with a Taylor, Milliner, Perfurner, Peruque- Maker, 


and French Vallet-de- Chambre , cou'd be at the beget- · 


ting of you. 
Sir Nov. All theſe have been at the finiſhing of me 


Sir Will. That is, Heaven made you a Man, and 


| they have made a monſter of you: And ſo farewel to ye. 


| I going. 
Sir Nov. Hark ye, Sir, am I to expect no farther 


| fatisfaction in the propoſals I made you? 


Sir Mill. Sir... Nothing makes a Man loſe himſelf like 
paſſion: Now I preſume you are young, and conſequent- 
ly raſh upon a diſappointment; therefore to prevent any 


| difference that may ariſe by repeating my refuſal of your 
| ſuit, 1 do not think it convenient to hold any farther 
diſcourſe with you. | 


Sir Nov. Nay, faith thou ſhalt ſtay to hear a little 
more of my mind firſt. | | | 

Sir Will. Since you preſs me, Sir, I will rather bear 
than reſiſt you. 775 8 | 

Sir Nov. I doubt, old Gentleman, you have ſuch a 
torrent of Philoſophy running through your pericranium, 
that it has waſh'd your brains away 

Sir Will, Pray, Sir, why do you think ſo? 


Sir Nov. Becauſe you chooſe a beggarly unacounta- : 


ble fort of younger brotheriſh Rakehell for your Son- 
In-Law, before a Man of Quality, Eitate, good parts 
and breeding , demmy! 

Sir Will, Truly, Sir, I know neither of the perſons 
to whom theſe characters belong; if you pleaſe ro write 
tieirnamesunder'em, perhaps I may tell you, if they 
be like or no. N | 

„„ Sir 
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48 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, ff , 
Sir Nov. Why then, in ſhort, I wou'd have becn The F 
your Son- in- Law; and you, it ſeems, prefer young Sir. Nov 
Worthy before me, Now are your eyes open? 5 
Sir Will. Had I been blind, Sir, you might have Well, Ol 
been my Son- in law; and if you were not blind, you K no Kin to 
wou'd not think that 1 deſign my Daughter for young Sir Will. 
Worthy.c. His Brother. I think, may deſerve her. lin to me. 
Sir Nov. Then you are not jealous of young Hort. Sir Nov. 
humh! vou d adviſe 
Sit Will. No really, Sir, nor of you neither. tience: You 
Sir Nov. Give me thy hand, thou art very happy: Bk you 7 1 
ſtop my vitals; for thou doſt not fee thou art blind. Son call | 
Not jealous of young Worthy ? Ha! ha! How now! dir Will, s 
| | | | am calm; | 
aon, I ſho 
ow I 1wel] 
e, 80 Sir, 7 
dir Nov. O 
ha! ha!] 
dir Mill. 8o 


Enter Sir Novelty's Servant with a Porter. 


Serv. Sir, here's a Porter with a letter for your Ho- 
nour, | | 200 HT, 
Porter. I was ordered to give it into your own hands, 
Sir, and expect an anſwer. | 


Sir Nov. (Reads) Excuſe , my dear Sir Novelty ay Sir oblig 
the forc't indifſerence I have ſhewn yea, and let me ve .) Iproteſt. 

compence your paſt ſufferings with an hours conver/ation 55 

after the Play at Roiamond's pond, where yo wil 0 Nov. Da 
find an hearty welcome to the arms of your Narcitla celtors, you. 


Unexpected happintls! The arms of your Narcſa! 
gad and when I am there, [']] make my felt welcome 
- Faith I did not think ſhewas fo far gone neither 
But I don't queſtion there arc five 130 60 more 1 
her condition.. . I have a good mind not to go faith 
Yet hang it , I will though, only to be revenged 
chis old Fellow ! Nay, Ill have the pleaſure of m 
king it publick too: For I will give her the Muſick 
and draw all the Town to be witneſs of my Triump | 
Where is the Lady... [ To the Porte Be that tr; 
Porter. In a hackney-Coach at the corner of the Dee mad 
ſtreert. | 7 


vir Will, A 
lelt, that i 
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bit to be ma 
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Þ Sir. Nov. Enough, tell her I will certainly be there . 

8 y | , | Exit Porter, 
Well, Old Gentleman! then you are reſfoly'd I ſhall - 

80 be no k in to you? Your Daughter is diſpoſed of: Humh! 


Sir Will. You have your anſwer, Sir, you ſhall be no 

"> Whin to me. | 

Sir Nov. Farewell old Philoſophy : And d'ce hear L 

")* Wvou'd adviſe you to ſtudy nothing but the art of pa- 
tence: You may have an unexpected occaſion for it. 

yk you ! weu'd not it nettle you damnably to hear, 


. „Lon call you Grandfather ? 1 
„Le Will. Sir .- Notwithſtanding this provocation 
„ Win calm; but were I like other Men, a Slave to 
alen, I ſhou'd not forbear calling you 1mpertinent £ 
ow 1 {well with riſing vexation .. Leave me, leave 
he- 89 Sir, go, get you out of my houſe. [ Angrily. 
| dir Nov, Oh! have a care ot paſſion , dear Piogenec », 
" | ha! ha! ha! Bo 
"WY er Il. So ! (hing) at laſt I have conquer'd it 5 
i. MW” Sir oblige me with your abſence ( taking off his 
- / Þ'.) lprotelt lam tired with you, pray leave my houſe. 
ation = + [ Subrmſſreely. 
„% d Nov. Damn your houſe, your Family, your, 
= „lors, your Generation, and your eternal EY 
b i | . . Exit. 
Vine fir Will, Ah! .... A fair riddance ; how I bleſs. 
5 der elt, that it was not in this Fools power to provoke 
875 beyond thar ſerenity of temper, which a wiſe Man 
gY | pit to be maſter of. How near are Men to Brutes, 
, w ten their unruly paſſions break the bounds of reaſon ? 
1 ſr Mof all paſſions, anger is the moſt violent, which 
Muſick n puts me in mind of that admirable faying , 
_ He that ſtrives not to ſtem his angers tide , 
of hell Ps a mad horſe without a bridts ride, 


- 


D The 
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Tbe 5 CEN E changes: 70 Ft. James sS Park, 
"Enter J. Worthy and Loveleſs as fro; 
tbe Tavern . Snap following. 


T. Wor. What a ſweet evening tis .. Prithee Ne 
_—_— little ... Look how Jovinuly the trees are 
3 , ince thou wert here, as if Nature had deliyn' 
= walk for the private tholter of 1 pen love. 


Several 22 ne 0 Stage. 


eb bre are _ for making uſe of the con- 
veniency. 858 
Tode. But, Wok ye, Friend; are the Women 25 
tame and civil as thy were before I left the Town: 
Can they « endure the ſmell of tobacco, or vouſchate 2 Man; 
word with's dirty cravat on? 
. Wor. Ay, that they will; for keeping is almoſl 
out of faſhion: ſo that now an honeſt fellow with 
promiling back need not fear a nights lodging tor ba: 
good. f tellowſhip. 1. 
Tov, If bag be poorly encourag d, methin: 
the Women ſhou'd turn honeſt in their own defence. ; 
V. Wor. Faith I don't find there's a Whore the le 
for it; the pleaſure of fornication is ſtil! the fame; al 
the difference i is, lewdneſs is not fo barefac'd as herd 
tofere . Virtue is as much debaſed as our money. 
maiden heztls are as ſcarce as our mild half-crowns 
4rd faith, Dei gratia is as hard to be found ina Giri 
ſixteen , as round the brims of an old Shilling. 
Lov, Well, I find, in ſpight of law and duty, ti 
fleſh will get the better of the ſpirit. But 1 ice! 
game yet «.. Prithee Will, let's go. and take rot! 
bumper to enliven aſſurance, vt We may come do\ 
might to the bulinels, 
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'Y. Wor. No, no; what we have in our bellies 


already, by the help of a little frgſhuatr, will ſoon: be 


\ 


alte the pleaſures of the night. | 

Lov. The day thou mean'ſt; my day always breaks 
it dun- ſet. We wiſe fellows., that know the ute of life, 
know too that the Moon lights men to more pleaſures 


in our pericranitms, and work us to a rightpitch, to 


| thin the Sun, „ the Sun was meant for dull. ſouls of 


bulineſs, and poor rogues that have a mind to fave candles. 
Y. Wor. Nay, the night was always a friend to plea- 
ſure, and that made Diana run a whoring by the light 
of her own horns, & | 
Tov. Right: And, prithee what made Daphne run 
away trom Apollo, but that he wore ſo much day light 
bout his ears? | iron 
Y. Wer, Ha! Look out Ned, there's the enemy be- 
fore you! | 
Lov. Why then, as Ceſar ſaid , come follovs me. 
| [ Exit Loveleſi. 
v. Wor. J hope *tis his Wife, whom I defir'd to 
mect me here, that ſhe might take a view of her 
lier before ſhe new mounted him. [ Exit. 


Enter Mrs, Flareit and her Maid, 


Ma. I wonder, Madam, Sir Novelty don't come yet: 
am ſo afraid he ſhou'd ſee Narciſſa, and find out the 
nc; of your Letter, 

Fla, No! no! Narciſſa is out of the way: I am 
ſue he wWan't be long; for, I heard the Hautbois, as 
liey paſs'd by me, mention his name; I ſuppoſe to 
make the intrigue more fathionable , he intends to give 
ne the muſick. | 
Ma. Suppole he do take you for Narciſſa, what 
rantape do you propoſe by it? | 
Ha. I ſhall then have a juſt occaſion to quarrel with 
for his perfidiauſneſs, and fo force kis. pocket 1 

D 2 Mak 
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52 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or; 
make his peace-with me. Beſide, my jealoufie will net 
let me reſt till Ju reveng'd. 

Ma. Jealoufie! why, 1 have often heard you ſay - 
you loath'd him. 

Fla. *Tis my pride, not love, that makes me jealous: 
For, tho' | don't love him, yet I am inceus d to think 
he dares love another. 5 

Ma. See, Madam, here he is, and the muſick with 

him. | 
Fla. Put on your mask, and leave me.. [ They mail. 


Enter Sir Novelty with the Muſick. 


$ir Nov. Here, Gentlemen, place your ſelves on thi 
fpot, and pray oblige me with a trumpet Sonata, 
E The Muſick prepare to play. J.. This taking a Man 
at his firſt word, is a very new way of preſerving 


before the Town can take any notice of us. [ Flzreit 


Madam, you are no ſtranger to the contents of this Letter 

Fla. Dear Sir, this place is too publick for my acknow 
ledgment, if you pleaſe to withdraw to a more private 
conveniency. { Exeunt 


The Muſick prepare to play, and ail ſorts of People gi 

ther about it. Enter at one door Nar. Hill. Am. 

EI. Worthy, and T. Worthy; at another Lovcle- 
and. Snap, who talk to the Masks. 


El. Wor. What fay you Ladies, ſhall vis wa 
homewards? It begins to be dark. „ 

v. Wor, Prithee don't be © impatient, it's lig 
enough to hear the muſick, 11] Warrant ye. 
Am. Mr. Werthy, you promis d me a tight I len 
for; Is Mr. Loveleſs among all. thoſe! 


reputation, ſtop my vitals . nay, and a ſecure one too; 
for now may we enjoy and grow weary of one another, 


making towards him.] Ha! this muſt be ſhe .. ſuppoſe; 


The | 
V. Mor 
ked Lady. 
Am. H: 
his perſon | 
pinchin 


ſelf diforde 


to him aff 
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therefore J 
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will be a c 
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et Y. Wor. That's he, Madam, a ſurvey ing that mas- 
ked Lady. 5 [5 
y» Am. Ha! Is'r poſſible! Methinks I read his vices ig 
his perſon! Can he be inſenſible, ev'n to the ſtuart of 
15: MW pinching poverty / Pray , Sir, your hand .. I find my 
nk WM {&!f diſorder'd. It troubles me to think I dare not ſpeak 
| to him after ſo long an abſence. | 
ith Y. Wor Madam your ſtaying here may be dangerous, 
therefore Iet me adviſe you to go home, and get all 
atk, W things in order to receive him. About an hour hence 
will be a convenient time to ſet my deſign a-going; 
till when let me beg you to have a little patience: Give 
me leave Madam, to ſee you to your Coach. | 
this Am. I'll not trouble you, Sir, yender's my Couſin 
ata, Halbred, I'll beg his protection. [ Fx#, 

Man | | | | 
vying] The M1(6-k plays, after which Nar. ſpeaks. 
doo | 
ther, Nar. I vow it's very fine, conſidering what dull 
1arei fouls our Nation are: 1 find 'tis an harder matter to 
pole; retorm their manners than their Government, or Re- 
sette igion. . | 
NOW F. Wor, Since the one has been ſo happily accom- 
rivare plim'd, I know no rœaſon why we ſhould deſpair of 
renne the other: I hope in alittle time to ſee our Youth return 
rom travel big with praiſes of their own country. 
But come, Ladies, the Mulick's done I ſuppoſe, ſhall 
we walk? | h | 25 

Nar. Time enough, why you have no taſt of the 
tze pleaſure of the Park : I'll warrant yon hate as 
much to ridicule others, as to hear your ſelf prais'd ; 
fr my part, I think a little harmleſs railing's half the 
pealure of ones life. 

E Wor. I don't love to create my ſelf enemies by 
ſerving the weakneſs of other people; I have more 
hults of my own than I know how to mend. 

Nar. Protect me! Hovy can you ſee ſuch a medley 
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with my Lord, and borrows his club of his Footman; 
_ that beats the Watch, and is kick'd by his companion; 


rage, Witty without ſenſe, and drunk without meaſure 


monious Gentleman is her Lover: She is ſo over mode! 
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of human ſtuffs as here is, without venting your ſpleen? 


*. Why look there now, is not it comical to ſee that 
wrecched creatuie there with her autumnal face, dreſt 
in all the coulors of the ſpring? 
E. Wor. Pray, who is ſhe. Madam? 
Nar. A thing that won't believe her ſelf out of date, 
though ſhe was a known Woman at the Reſtaurition, 
V. W. O! Iknow her, tis Mrs. Haldout, one that 
is proud of being an original of faſhionable fornication, 
and values her ſelf miphtily for being on2 of the fir! 


Miſtreſſes that ever kept her Coach publickly in Fngiand, 


Hill, Pray who's that impudent young fellow there? 
E. Wor. Oh, that's an eternal fan-tearer, and a con- 


ſtant perſecuter of Woman-kind: He had a great inis 


tortune lately. | 
Nar. Pray what was it? 
E. W. Why, impudently preſuming to cuckold a 


Dutch- Officer, he had his fore-teeth kick'd cut. 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Nar. There's another too, Mr. Worthy , do you 


V. V. That's Beau Noiſy, one that brags of favours 
from my Lady, tho' refuſed by her Woman; that ſups 
that is one day at Court, and the next in jayl; that goes 
to Church without Religion, is valiant without cou 


E. W. A very compleat Gentleman. | 
Hill. Prithee Couſin, who's that over-ſhy Lady there 


that won't ſeem to under ſtand what that brisk young 


Fellows fays to her ? | 
Nar. Why, that's my Lady Slylove: That other cere 


that ſhe makes a ſeruple of ſhifting her ſelf before he 
Woman, but afterwards makes none of doing it befor 
ker Gallant, - 
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V. W. Hang her; ſhe's a jeſt to the whole Town: 
For, tho' ſhe has been the Mother of two 'byblows , 
ſie endeavours to appear as ignorant in all companys as 
if ſhe did not know the diſtinction of ſexes. | 

Nur. Look, Look! Mr. Worthy , 1 vow there's the 
Counteſs ot Ixcog. out of her diſhabilce, in a Cong. 1 

roteſt! q 
"Y. W. Tis as great a wonder to tee her our of 
an Hackny=ccach as out of debt, or... ... 6} 

Nar. Or out of countenance. 

V. . That, indeed, ſhe.feldom changes ; ; tor ſhe 
is never out of a mask, and is fo well known in't. 
that when ſhe has a mind to be private, the goes bare- 
tac'd. 

Nar. But come, Cotta, now let's he what Mon- 
ſters the next walk affords. © gar 

E. W. With all my heart, tis in our way home. 

Y. W. Ladies, I muſt. beg ꝓour pardon for: a mo- 
ment , yonder comes one I have a little buſineſs with, 

L diſpatch it immediately, and fatiow you. — 

Hill. No, no, well ſtay for you. * 

Nar. Tou may, if you pleaſe, Couſin; but, I u- 
poſe, he will hardly thank you for't. 

Hill. hat, then you conclude tis a Womans bu 1 
neſs, by his promi ng a quick diſpateh ? r 

Y. V. Madam, in three minutes you ſhall han the 
buſmeſs; it it diſpleaſe you, condemn me to an eters 
nal abſence. 

E. V. Come, Madam, let me be his Larieye 

Nar. I dare take : your word, Sir. 


Laue . Wo. Hill. and Nar 


koi Sly, Servant 10 Young Worthy. 


I. W. Well! how go matters, „ Is ſheina rHdineſs 
© receive” him? 
Sh. To an hair, Sir, every, Servant has his cue, and 
k are impatient til the Comedy begins. 


. 1 


356 LOVE's LAST SHIET; or 
F. . Stand aſide a little, and let us watch our 
opportunity. 
Snap, | Toa Mask] Enquire about half an hour hence 
for number Two , at the Gridiron. | 
Mask, To-morrow with all my heart, but to-night 
J am engaged to the Chaplain of Colonel Thunder's 
Regiment. 
Snap. What, will you leave me for a mutton- chop, 
for that's all he'll give you, I'm ſure. 
Mast. Your are miſtaken, faith he keeps me. 
Snap, Not to himſelf, I'll engage him: Vet he may 
too, if no body likes you no better than I do. Heark 
you Child, prithee when was your ſmock waſh'd? 
Mast. Why doit thou pretend to freſh linen, that 
never wore a clean ſhirt but of thy Mothe'rs own wa- 
mag? 1 [ Goes from him, 
Lov. What , no adventure, no game , Snap? 
Fnap. None, none, Sir; I can't prevail with any, 
From the point headcloths tothe Horſe Guard Whore. 
Lov, What-a-Pox ! ſure the Whores can't ſmell an emp- 
ty pocket. © | 132 | | 
Snap, No, no, that's certain, Sir, they muſt {ec it 
In our faces. | . 
S!. [ 20 Loveleſs] My dear Boy, how is't? I gad, 
I am glad thou art come to Town : My Lady expec- 
ted you above an hour ago, and I am overjoy'dI have 
found thee: Come, come, come along, ſhe's impatient 
till ſhe ſees you. | 15 
Snap, Odsbud, Sir, follow him, he takes you for 
another. . | bo 
Lov. I-gad , it looks with the face of an intrigue ... , 
J11 humour him ..: Well, what, ſhall we gonow? 
Sly. Ay, ay, now it's pure and dark , you may go 
undiſcover'd. | 
* Tov. That's what I would do. 
Sly. Ods heart, ſhe longs to ſee thee, and ſhe isa 
curious fine Creature, ye Rogue! ſuch eyes! 8 
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our lips! , and fuch a tongue between'em ! ah, the tip of 
it will ſet a Mans ſoul on fire ! har 


ne Lov. [ aſide | The Rogue makes me impatient ! 
Sly . Come come, the key, the key, the key, you 
ipht dear Rogue! | Ed | | 


ler s Snap. O Lord, the key, the key [ Afede.] 
Lov. The key: why ſh...ſh...ſh... ſhu'd yo... 1o.. 
bop, Y you have it? EO 
Sly, Ay, ay! Quickly, give's it! "Food 
Lov. Why... what the Devil .., ſure I han't loſt it.; 
may ch! no gad, tis not there ...; What the Devil ſhall we do? 
leark Sly. Oon's, ne'er ſtand fumbling; if you have loſt 
d? jt we muſt ſhoot the lock, I think. 
that Tove. I-pad, and fo we muſt, for I han't it. 
| Was Sly. Come, come along, follow me. 
him. Tove. Snap, Stand by me, you Dog. 

Y S$n4p, Ay, ay, Sir. [Exeunt Sly, Loveleſs, and Snap. 
any , Y. V. Ha, ha ! the rogue managed him moſt dex. 
hore. MF terouſly ; how greedily he chopt at the bait ; What 
emp: the event will be, Heaven knows; but thus far *tis 

I dleaſant; and ſince he is fafe, 11! venture todivert my 
ſec it ¶ company with the Story. Poor Amanda, thou well 
deſerveſt a better Husband : Thou wert never wanting 
I gad, MW in thy endeavours to reclaim him: And, faith, con- 
wy fidering how a long deſpair has worn thee, | 
1 ave 5 . 5 | 
patient 


Twere pity now thy hopes ſhould not ſucceed ; 


This new attempt 3s Love's laſt ſhift indeed. 
ou for | | | 
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The 50 E N E continues. 


Enter T9 Bullies, Mh Sir william Wiſewou'd 
obſerving them. 
1 ft. BuLLY, 
Amme! Jack, let's atter him, and bebt him; is 
not to be put up. 
2d. Bull. No! dam him! no o body faw the affront , 
and what need we. take notice of it? 
1. Bal. Why that's true! ., But damme ! 
much ado to forbear cutting his throat, 
Sir. Will. Pray Gentlemen, what's the matter ? Why 
are you in ſuch a paſſion? | 
1/7. B. What's that to yOu, Sir? What Won you have? 
Sir Will. J hope, Sir, à Man may a% a civil queſtion, 
ff. B. Damme! Sir, we are Wm ot honour, we 


I have 


dare anſwer any Man. of 


Sir Will, But why are you angry. Gentlemen? Havo 


You received any ro 
24 B. We have been . Raſcals, Sy, 3 had 
the lye given us, and had like to have been kickt! 


-Sir Will. ButI hope, you were not kickt, Gentlemen. 


2d. B. How, Sir! we kickt! 

Sir Will. Nor do I preſume, that you are Raſcals. 

1/3. B. Bloud i and Thunder! Sir, let any Man fay, 
it that wears an head! we Raſcals ! 

Sir Will. Very good! fi fince then you are not Raſcal, 
he rather was one, who malicioufly call'd you 10: 


Pray take my advice, Gentlemen; never diſturb your 
A | lelyes 
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ſelves, for any ill your enemy lays of you; for from an 


enemy the world will not believe it: Now you mult. 


know, Gentlemen, that a flea- bite is to me more offen- 


five, than the ſerereſt affront any man can offer me: 


1ſt. B. What, and ſo you wou'd have us put it up! 
Damme! Sir, don't preach cowardice to us, we are 
Men of valour: you won't find us Cowards, Sir. 

24, B. No, Sir, we are no Coward;, tho' you are. 

1/2. B. Hang him, let him alone, 1 ſee a Coward ia 
his face. | 

Sir Mill. If my face make any reflection Sir, tis 
againſt my will. 3 

24. B. Prithee Tom, let's affront him, and raiſe hi 
ſpleen a little. | 

Sir Will. Raiſe my ſpleen ! that ' s more than any Man 
cou'd ever boalt of, | 7 

. B. You Iye. | 

Sir Will, j am not angry yet, therefore I do not ye 
Sir: Now one of us muſt lye, I do not lye, Ergo... 

Iſt. B. Damme! Sir have a care, Don't give me the 
lye, I ſhan't take it, Sir. 

Sir Will. J need not, Sir, you give it your ſelf, | 

1ſt. B. Well, Sir, what then ? tho make bold with my 
ſelf, erery old Puppy ſhall not pretend to do it. 

Sir Will. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

1/7. B. Damme, Sir, what do you laugh at! 

Sir Will. To let you ſee, that Iam no puppy, Sir 
for puppies are brutes, now brutes have not riſibility, 
But J laugh, therefore I am no puppy, ha! ha / 

1f, z. Bloud and Thunder, Sir, dare you fight? 

Sir Will Not in cool blood, Sir; and I contels tis 
i mpoſſible to make me angry. 8 


2d, B. I'll try that! Heark ye, don't you know you | 


we a ſhiveling old Cuckold? 

Sir Wil. No , really, Sir. 
24, B. Why then I know you to be one. 2 
Sir Will Look you, Sir, my Reaſon weighs this 
in- 
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dies throat: Now, I endeavouring to allay their fury, 
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injury, which is ſo light, it will not rai:e my anger in 
the other icalc. 

1/t, B. Oon's ! what a tame old Prig's this? Il] give 
you. better weight then, I know who gor all your 
children. | 

Sir Will. Not ſo well as my Wife I preſume ... Now 
ſhe tells me, twas my ſelf, and I believe her too. 


x/# B. She tells you fo, becauſe the poor rogue that | 


t 'em is not able to keep em. 
Sir Will. Then my keeping them is charity. 
1ſt. B. Bloud and Thunder, Sir, this is an affront to 
us, not to be angry after all theſe provocations ... Dam- 
me! Jack, let's ſouſe him in the Canal. | 
(as they lay hold on him, 


Enter Eld. worthy ? Young Worthy , Nar. and Hill. 


Y. Wor. S'death, what's here? Sir William in the 
Rogues hands that affronted the Ladies... Oh, forbcar, 
forbear ... | (Strikes them) 

E. Wor. So Gentlemen, Ithought you had fair war- 
ning before, now you ſhall pay for't. (Euter three 
or four Sentinels. ) Heark you, honeſt Soldiers, pray 
do me the favour to waſh theſe Raſcals in the canal, 


and there's a Guinea for your trouble. 


Bullies, Damme, Sir, we ſhall expect ſatisfaction, 

5 Exeunt Sold. dragging the Bulli:s. 

Sir Will, Oh dear Gentlemen, I am oblige to you, 
for I was juſt going to the canal my felt, if you bad 
not come as you did, 88 

E. Wor. Pray, Sir, what had you done to em? 

Sir Will. Why hearing the Muſick from my parlour 
window , and being invited by the {weetne!s of the 
evening, 1 ev'n took a walk to ſee if I could mect 
with you, when the firſt objects that preſented them- 
ſelres were theſe Bullies, threatning to cut ſome bo- 
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dccafioned their giving me ſcurrilous language and fin. 
ding they cou'd not make me as angry as themſelves , 
ve they off red to fling me into the water. 
ur E. V. I am glad we ſtept to your deliverance, 
Sir Will. Oh, I thank you, Gentlemen. . Ill &'en 
ow go home, and recover my fright. Good-night , good- 
night to you all. Exit. 
hat E. . Harry, ſee Sir William ſafe to his lodging. 
[ To his Servant. 
Well, Ladies, I believe it's time for us to be walking too. 
t to Hill. No pray let me engage you to ſlay a little lon- 
am- ger: Yonder comes Sir Novelty and his Miſtreſs, in 
purſuance of the deſign I told you of; pray have a little 
im,) patience, and you will ſee the effect on't. | 
E. V. With all my heart, Madam. [ They ſtand aſidc, 
Jill. 
1 Enter Sir Novelty embracing Flareit , mas d. 
n the 
bear, Sir Nov. Generous creature! this is an unexampled 
m) I condelcention to meet my paſſion with ſuch early kind» 
War- dels: Thus let me pay my ſoft ackovyledginents. 


three [I Kiſſes her hand. 
, pray Bill. You muſt know he has miſtaken her for another. 
canal, Fla. For Heaven's fake let me go, if Hillaria ſnou'd 
be at home before me, I am ruin'd for ever. 
Nion. Nay. Hillaria ! what do's ſhe mean? 
Bulls i Sir Nov. Narciſſa's reputation ſhall be ever ſafe, while 


o yo, my life and fortune can protect it. 
ou had Nay. O Gad let me go, do's the impudent creature 
take my name upon her... I'!] pull off her kead- cloths. 
em? Bill. Oh! fye! Couſin, what an ungenteel revenge 
parlour N wou'd that be! have a little patience. 
of the Nay. Oh! T am in a flame. [ Throwm? back her hoods. 
d meet Fla. But will you never ſee that common creature 
| them- Flarezt more? : 
"me bo- Sir Nov. Never! never! Feed on ſuch homely fare 


ir fur ater fo rich a banquet ? 
0Cc3 


Fla, 
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Fla. Nay, but you muſt hate her too. 

Sir Nov. That I did long ago tor her ſtinking breath, 
»Tis true, I have been led away; but Ldeteſt 2 ſtrum- 


pet: I am informed ſhe keeps a Fellow under my noſe, 
and for that reaſon, I wou'd not make the ſettlemeut 


1 lately gave her ſome hopes of: But eien let her plealc 
ker ſelt, for now I am wholly yours. | | 

Fla. Oh, naw you. charm me! but will you love 
me ever? | 

Sir Nov. Will you be ever kind? 

Fla. Be ſure you never ſee Flareit more. 

Sir Now. When I da, may this ſoft hand revenge 
my perjury. | 

Fla. >0 it ball, aan!!! 

[Strikes him a box on the tar, and unmas's, 

Omnes. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir- Nov. Hlareit , the Devil! 

Fla. What, will nothing but a maidenhead go down 
with you / Thou miſerable conceited wretch ., Fol 
my breath ſtinks do's it! Ima homely puſs! a ſtrum- 
ret, not worth your notice! Deyil, I'll be revengd. 
Sir Nov. Damn your revenge, I'm ſure I fee] it. 

Holding his ce, 


Nar. Really, Sir Norely, Jam oblip'd to you, 


for your kind thoughts of me, and your extraordinary 
care of my reputation, 

ir Nov. S'death , the here! expos'd to haltthe Town! 
.. Well, I muſt braſen it out however. 

| [ Walks untoncerrid. 

Fla. What! no pretence! no evation now)! 

Sir Nov. There's no occaſion for any, Madam. 

Fla, Come, come ſwear you knew me allthis while, 

Sir Nov. No, faith, Madam, I did not know you: 
For if I had, you wou'd not have found me ſo turious 
a Lover. | | 
Fla. Furies and Hell! dares the Monſter own his 
guilt! this is beyond all ſufferance! thou wrerch, thou 


thing 


The 
thing , th 
of my ſer 
till thou | 
humane | 
worm as 
may I be 
ver know 

Sir Not 
ſhip's fury 
Fla. Or 
Sir Noa 


| know wh 


lee J am | 


Fla. Th 
and III pi 
way to fo 
Hill. M 
Nar, II 
Y, Wor. 
E. W. 
the Lion. 
Fla, ( 
Sir Novel)" 
Sir Nov. 
Fla. Bet 
loft your le 
you ne'er \ 
to deceive 1 
luch, I ſha 
Sir Nov. 
Fla. Ont 
tance, you 
hope you v 
have 'em ac 
ned to- morre 


s much ha; 


oun 
Pond 
rum 
nge d. 
1 
cheel. 
you, | 
{nary 
"own! 
cerned. 


n. 
| while, 
wy you: 
Furious 


wn his 
; thou 
thing 


| know where to find me when your fury is over.,. You 
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thing, thou animal, that I( to the everlaſting forfeiture 
of my ſenſe and underſtanding) have made a Man, For 
{ill thou kneweſt me, 'twas doubted if thou wert of 
humane kind, And doſt thou think Tl] ſuffer ſuch a 
worm as thee to turn dgainſt me! No? when J do, 
may I be curs'd to thy embraces all my life, and ne- 
yer know a joy beyond thee, | 

Sir Nov. Why . Wh. Wh. what will your Lady- 
ſhip's fury do Madam? | Smiling. 

Fla. Only change my lodging, Sir. » 
Sir Nov.” I ſhall keep- mine, Madam, that you may 


lee J am good natur'd. 
| [ Walks by her. 
Fla. This bravery's affected: I know he loves me, 
and I'll pierce him to the quick: I have yet a ſurer 
way to foo! him. | | ( Ajide. ) 
Hill. Methinks the Knight bears it bravely. 
Nar. | proteſt the Lady weeps. 
Y. Wor. She knows what ſhe doe's, I'll warrant you. 
E. W. Ay, Ay, the Fox is a better politician than 
the Lien. e 
Fla, (with tears in her eyes) Now Woman. [ Aſide. 
Sir Noveldy , Pray Sir, let me {peak with you. 
Sir Nov. Ay, Madam. | 
Fla. Before we part for I find J have irrecorerably 
loft your love) let me beg of you, that from this hour, 
you ne'er will ſee me more, or make any new attempts 
to deceive my eaſie temper : For I find my nature's 
ſuch, I ſhall believe you, though to my utter ruin. 
Sir Nov. Pray Heaven ſhe be in earneſt, [ Aide. 
Fla. One thing more, Sir; ſince our firſt acquain“ 
tance, you have received ſeveral Letters from me; I 
hope you will be ſo much a Gentleman as to let me 
have em again: Thoſe I have of yours ſhall be retur- 
ned to-morrow morning. And now, Sir, wiſhing you 
s much happinefs in her you love, as you once pre- 
3 4 tended 
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64 LOVE LAST SHIFT; or, 


tended I cou'd give you ., I take of you my ever lat. 


ſing leave... Farzwel, and may your next Miſtreis love 
you till I hate you. Lis going. 
Sir Nov. So! now muſt I ſeem to periwade her, 
Nay , prithee my dear! why do you ſtruggle ſo? whether 
wou'd you po? | 
Fla. Pray „Sir, give me leave to paſs, I can't bear 
to ſtay. 
Sir Nov. What 1s't that frightens you? 
Fla. Your karbarous uſage: let me go. 
Sir Nov. Nay, it you are reſolved, Madam, I won't 
preis you againſt your will: Your humble ſervant, 
(Leaves her) And a happy riddance, op my vitals! 
| | { blareit looks back, 
Fla. Ha! not move to call me back! ſo unconcer. 
ned! Oh! I cou'd tear my fleſh, ſtab every feature in 
this dull, decaying face, that wants a Char in to hold 
him! Dam him ! I loath him too! But ſhall my Pride 
now fall from ſuch an height, and bear the torture 
unreveng' d? No, my very Soul's on fire, and nothing 
but the Villain's blood ſhall quench it: Devil, haveat thee, 
[ Snatches Young Worthy's Sword, and runs at hin, 
J. Wor. Have a care, Sir. 
ir Nov. Let her alone Gentlemen, I'll warrant you 
| Draws» and ſtands upon his guard, 
[Young Worthy takes the Sword from her, and holds be. 
Fla. Prevented, Oh! I hall choak with boiling gall 
Oh! oh! umh ! let me go( Vil have his blood, his 
blood, his blood! 
Sir Nov. Let her come, let her come, Gentlemen. 
Fla. Death and Vengeance, am I become his ſport! 
he's pleaſed, and ſmiles to ſeeme rage the more! hut 
he ſhall find no Fiend in Hell can match the fury ot a dilt 
pointed Woman! .. Scorned ! ſlighted! diſmiſſed without 
a parting pang ! Oh torturing thought! May all tie 
racks Mankind e'er gave our calte ſex, neglected ove 
decaying beauty, aud hot raging luſt light on me, 4 
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cee I ceaſe to be the eternal plague of his remaining 

* life; nay, after death, 

© WF .. When his black Soul lies howling in lleſpair, 

£ Id plunge to Hell and be his torment there. 

" | ; [Exit in a fury. 

- Eld. Wor. Sure Sir Novelty, you never loved this 
Lady, if you are fo indifferent at parting. 

Sir Nov. Why Faith Tom, to tell you the truth, 

ber jealouſie has been fo very troubleſome and ex pen- 

five to me of late, that I have theſe three months ſought 

u opportunity to leave her; but Faith I had always 

ont ¶ more reſpect to my life, than to let her know it before. 

an, Hill. Methinks, Sir Novelty, you had very little 


1 reſpect to her life, when you drew upon her. 
eu Sir Nov. Why What Wou'd you have had me done, 
_ alam? complemented her with my naked boſom ? 
Ire 


No! NO! lock ye, Madam, if ſhe had made any ad- 

vances, I cou'd have diſarm'd her in ſecond at the very 

firſt paſs. ... But come, Ladies, as we walk, I'll beg 

your judgments in a particular nice fancy, that [I in- 

end to appear in the very firſt week the Court is quite 

ut of mourning | | BE. 

Eld. Wor. With all my heart, Sir Novelty. ... Come 

adies, conſidering how little reſt you'll have to- mor- 

dw-night, 1 think twere charity not to keep you up 

Ids hen A . oy IN hs 

645 "Wh . %. Nay as for that matter, the night befor e 
ing pan Wedding is as unfit to ſleep in, as the night follow- 
od, nie: Imagina: ion's a very troubleſome bedte!low : .< 
our pardon, Ladies, I only ſpeak fot my felt. 


ture 
thing 
t thee. 
t m. 
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ene Ed Wer, See the coaches ready at S. James's. gate 
1s {port 5 [(to his Servant. Exeuut. 
re! Hut 33 : 
of a din 


vinhoullh Enter tebo Servants. The 8 CE NE 
all dhe Amanda's boſe. _ 
ed lo 0" 11 ie ; 
a me, . Ser. Come, come, make haſte; is the ſupper, 
cri the muſick feady? E | 2. Ser 


and retreſh your ſelf; in the mean time 1 
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| 2d. Ser. It is, It is: Well! is he come??? Snap. W 
1/t. Ser. Ay, Ay, I came before to tellmy Lady the Wocing in da 


news; That rogue Sly manag'd him rarely; he has been Tov. Ha 
this half hour pretending to pick the lock of the Gar. Nr nothing. 
den-door : Well poor Lady! I with her good luck with Hany a We 


him: For ſhe's certainly the beſt Miſtreſs living. Heark 


irt. 
ye, is the Wine ſtrong, as ſhe order d it? Be ſure you x 


ply him home. For he muſt have two or three bum- Enter 
pers to qualifie him for her deſign. See here he comes: W 
away to your poſt. | [ Exeunt 8 | 
| | | Lov, Ha! 
Enter Loveleſs, conducted by Sly, Snap ſtealing the meat 
after them. eſn and blo 
| | whether this 
Lov. Where the Devil will this Fellow lead me. « BY 
Nothing but filence, and darkneſs. ... ſure the hoy Mom. Sir 
is haunted , and he has brought me to face the Spit Lev. Hum 
at his wonted hour. | | Wom. She 


Sly. There, there, in, in, ., Slip on my 
| I acqua able; in tf 
my Lady, that you are here: Eu 
Tov. Snap. | „ 
Snap. Ay, Ay; Sir, I'll warrant you. [| Exeunt 


The Scene changes to an Anti- chamber, a Tab! been 
Light, a Night Gown ) and a Perriuig to 4 Cloſer 

hing by: They re-enter. ite l. I ſup 
3 5 | | e too, as 1 
Tov. Hal what ſweet lodgings are here ? wherec Vom. Sir, 
this end? ©. api bes Lov. Madar 
Snap. I gad, Sir, I long to know. ... Pray Hear, when t 
we are not deluded hither to be ſtarv'd .. . MethinksWean time lie 
wiſh I had brought the remnants of my dinner wil Snap. I gad 
E 5 ut unſcen) ſ 
Lov, Heark ! I hear ſomebody coming! Hide qq Madam 
up. Ay, A 


ſelf, Raſcal? I wou'd not have you ſeen. 


2 


1 A 


— U- 
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| Snap. Well Sir, I'll line this trench in caſe of your 
the being in danger. [ | Gets under the Table. 
cen Tov. Ha! This night-gown and peruke don't lie here 
lor nothing... I'll make my felf agreeable. , I have baulkꝰt 


wot many a woman in my time, for want of a clean 
enk Nurt. | Puts em on. 
you V V 

um- Enter Servants with a Supper, after them, 

mes: 24 Man, and a Woman, | 

eunt k 


Tov. Ha! a Supper! Heaven ſend it be no viſion ! 
the meat be real, I ſhall believe the Lady may prove 

geſn and bloud.... Now am I damnably puzled to know 

ybether this be ſhe, or not? 


© 09 13 Madam. [| Bows. 
Mom. Sir my Lady begs your pardon for a moment, 
Lov. Humh ! her Lady! good!.. + 
Vom. She's unfortunately detained by ſome female 
ſiſtors, which ſhe will diſpatch with all the haſte ima- 
inable ; in the mean time, be pleaſed to refreſh your 
if with what the houſe affords ... Pray Sir ſit down. 
Lov. Not alone; Madam, you muſt bear me company? 
Worm, To oblige yuu,. Sir, I'll exceed my commilſion. 
Snap. (Under the Table ) Was there ever ſo unfortunate 
Dog? What the Devil put it in my head to hide my 
it before ſupper ; why this is worſe than being lock d 
Ito a Cloſet, while another Man's a-bed with my 
tel, I ſuppoſe my Maſter will take as much care of 
Ie too, as I ſhou'd of him, if I were in his place. 
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here ei Worm. Sir, my humble lervice to you. ¶ Drinks. þ 

Lov. Madam, your humble Servant: I'll pledge you. P 
Hersh, when there's any danger III call you; in the * 
thinks an time lie {till dee hear. e [ aſide to Snap. i! 
mer with nap. I gad IIl ſhift for my ſelf then: ( ſnatches 4 'þ 


— 2 
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ik unſeen) ſonow | am arm'd, defiance to all danger. 


Jide Jen. Madam, your Lady's health. \ 
wap. Ay, Ay, let it go round, I fay, [ Drinks 
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Worm, Well really, Sir, my Lady's very happy , that 
ſhe has got looſe from her relations: For they were a. 
ways teizing her about you. But fhe defies em all now... 
Come Sir, ſucceſs to both your wiſhes. L Drinks, 
Tov. Give me a glaſs; methinks this health inſpiret 
me... My heart grows lighter for the weight of Wine; 
Here, Madam, .. Proſperity to the Man, that venture: 
moſt to pleaſe her. 


Mom. What think you of a Song to ſupport this gaity ?| 


Tov. With all my heart. 


A Song here. 


Lov, You have oblig d me, Madam; I gad Ilike 
this Girl! ſhe takes off her glaſs fo feelingly, 1 am hal 
perſuaded ſhe's of a thirſty love: If her Lady don't make 
a little haſte, I find I ſhall preſent my humble ſer vice to bet. 


Enter @ Servant, who whiſpers Amanda's Woman. 


Wom. Sir I ask your pardon, my Lady has ſomt 
commands for me, I will return immediately. 
Lov. Your Servant. ., methinks this is a very ne 


method of intriguing / 


Snap. Pray Heaven it be new! for the old way com 
monly ended in a good beating: But a Pox of dange 
1 fay, and fo here's good luck to you, Sir. ¶ Dri* 
Tov, Take heed , Rogue, you don't get drunk, ane 
diſcover your ſelf. a c | 
Snap. It muſt be with a freſh flask then; for this 
expired ſupernaculum. | 
Tov. Lie cloſe you Dog; I hear ſomebody coming 
I am impatient till I ſce this Creature. This Wine na 
armed me againſt all thoughts of danger! Pray Heave 
ſhe be young, for then ſhe can't want beauty. Ha! her 
ſhe comes: Now)! never failing Impudence aſſiſt 75 
. Fl | * 


der look, 
have lan gu 


Am. Vill 
Jou brough 


Sly, Bleſs 
pardon ; as 
took him 

Am. Be c 
flow, toſs 
of my doors 

Sly. O p. 


mM a ruin d 


fl Th: FOOL IN FASHION. 69 
Sep Enter Amanda looſly dreſs'd. 


res Am. Where's my love? O, let me fly into his arms, 
e nud live for ever there. 
we Tov. My Life , my Soul! (runs and embraces her.) 
„by Heaven a tempting creature! Melting, ſoft and 
ut) warm. , as my deſire ., Oh, that I cou'd hide my face 
for ever thus, that undiſcovered I might reap the bar- 
velt of a ripe deſire , without the lingring pains of 
growing love. [ Kiſſes her hand. 
Am. Look up, my Lord, and bleſs me with a ten- 


Ilia der look, and let my talking eyes inform thee how [ 


n bal have languiſh'd for thy abſence. 

make Lov, Let's retire, and chaſe away our fleeting cares 
to ber. with the raptures of untir'd love. 

Am. Bleſs me! your voice is ſtrangely alter'd! Ha! 


nan. defend me! who's this? help! within there? 


s {omt 


chamber. 


ry ne 
Enter Sly, and other Servants. 


F gange Sly. Did your Ladyſhip call help, Madam, what's 


Drin: I the matter! 
k, 3008 Am. Villain! Slave! who's this? what Ruffian have 
ou brought me here., Dog, I'll have you murder'd / 
or this! 3 | [ Sly looks in his face. 
Sly. Bleſs me! Q Lord! dear Madam, I beg your 


coming H pardon; as I hope to be ſived, Madam, tis a miſtake 


Wine na took him for Mr. | 

ry Bea" Am. Be dumb! Eternal blockhead ., here! Take this 
Ha her elo, toſs him in a blanket, and let him be turn'd out 
of my doors immediately. 


a a ruin d Man... 


Lov. So! I am diſcover'd! A pox on my tatling! 
that [ cou d not hold my tongue till I got to her Bed- 


Sly. O Pray! dear Madam , for Heavens fake, I 


&3-: Snaps 


of LOVEs TAST SIP! or, 
Snap. Ah! Snap, what will become of thee ? Thou 

art fall'n into the hands of 2 Tygreſs that has loſt het 

whelp [ have no hopes, but in my Maſters impu- 

dence! Heaven ſtrengthen it! 

Am. II hear no more! away with him! 


| Extunt the Servants with S. 


Now, Sir, for you; I expected. 

Tov. A Man, Madam, did you not? 

Anm. Not a Stranger, Sir; But one chat has a right 

and title to that welcome ; which by miſtake has been 

given to you: 

Tov. Not an Husband, 11 preſume ! ! he wou'd not 

have been ſo privately - conducted to your Chamber , 

and in the dark too! 

Ain Whoever it was, Sir , is not your buſineſs te 

examine: But if you wou'd have civil uſage, pray be 
he.” 

ON To be uſed civilly , , I muſt r „ Madam 

There can be no danger with ſo fair a creature! 

Am. I doubt you àte mad, Sir. a 

Lov. While my ſenſes have ſuch luſcious food be 
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fore em, no wonder if they are in ſome confuſion, eac] When we. ar 
ſtriving to be foremoſt at the Banquet, and ſure mi Woman ever 


greedy eyes will ſtarve the reſt, 
Ain. Pray, Sir, keep your diftance ; leſt your fee 
ling too be gratified. 
FSnep. O Lord! wood [ were 100 > leagues off 
Sea? 
Tov. Then briefly. Ing 8 1 I like 1 
love you: Now if you have Þ much generoſity as 
let me know what title my pretended rival has to 50 
perſon, or your inclinations, perhaps the little hope 
then may have of fupplanting him , may make 
leave your liouſe. If not, my Love ſhall Nil purſue jc 
| Na to the hazard of my life , which T ſhall note 
1 refign, while this ſword can guard i it, Madam: 


4 Oh, were this e ſhown but in a be 
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te FOOL IN FASHION. 
„aue, how worthy were the Man that own'd it? 
hou MW (Aſide) What is it, Sir, that you propoſe by this un- 
her WW neceflary trifling? Know then, that I did expect a 
pu- Lover, a Man perhaps more brave than you; One; 
that if preſent , wou'd have given youa ſhorter anſwer 
to your queſtion 
Sy. Lov. I am glad to hear he's brave, however; it be 
WE trays no weakneſs in your choice: But if you'd ſtill 
preſer ve, or raiſe the joys of love, remove him from 
right MW your thoughts a moment, and in his room receive a 
been warmer heart, a heart that muſt admire you more 
than he, becauſe my paſſion's of a freſher date. 
d not Am. What dee take me for? 
aber I Lov. A Woman, and the moſt charming of your 
ſex ; one whoſe pointed eyes declare you form'd for 
cſs to Love, and tho' your wards are flinty, your every look 
ray ba and motion all confeſs there's a ſecret fire within you, 
which muſt ſparkle when the ſteel of Love provokes it. 
jadam i come, now pull away your hand, and make 1 me 
. bold it faſter. 
Am. Nay, now you are rude, Sir. 
Lov. It love be rudeneſs, let me be impudent: 
When we are familiar, rudeneſs will be love. No 
Woman ever thought a Lover rude atter ſhe had once 
panted him the favour. 
Am. Pray Sir, forbear. 
Lov. How can I ? when my deſire's ſo violent: Oh, 
et me ſnatch the roſie dew from thoſe diſtilling lips, 
ind as you ſee your power to charm, ſo chide me 
th your pity. Why do you thus cruelly turn away 
four face? I own the bleſſing's worth an ages expecta- 


od be 
n, edc 
ure m 
ing he 
zur fee 


o off 


like a 
lity as 


5 to yon, but it refuſed till merited, tis eſteemed a debt, 
hopes d you oblige your Lover, let Jaoſe your carly 
nake Wudneſs, 

urſue 5 Am. I fhall not take your counſel, Sir. while I no- 


Woman's corly kindneſs is as little ſign of her gene- 
ty, as her generoſity is a 680 of her diſcre- 
E 4 tion. 


, 72 LOVE LAST'SHIFT; o, 
tion: Nor wou'd I have you believe I am fo ill provi- 
ded for, that I need liſten to any Man's firſt addreſſes, 
© Lov. Why, Madam, wou d not you drink the firſt 
.. ̃ .. ĩͤ é 
Am. Tes; but not before I had, | 

Lov. If you can't drink, yet you may kiſs the cup, 
and that may give you inclination, - | 


Anm. Your pardon, Sir, I drink out of no body | 


glaſs but my own, as the Man ] love confines himſelf 
to me, ſo my inclination keeps me true to him. 
Tov. That's a cheat impoſed upon you, by your own 
vanity ; For, when your back's turn'd , your very 
chamber-maid ſips of your leavings, and becomes your 
rival. Conſtancy in love is all a cheat, Women of your 
underſtanding know it: The joys of love are only great 
when they are new, and to make em laſting , we muſt 
oſten change. e ger | 
Am. Suppoſe 'twere a freſh Lover I now expected? 
Low Why then, Madam, your expectation's an- 
ſwer' d; For, I muſt confeſs I don't take you for an 
ald acquaintance, tho ſomewhere 1 have ſeen a face 
not much ' unlike you. Come, your arguments are 
vain ; tor they are ſo charmingly delivered, they but 
inſpire me the more, as blows in Pattel raiſe the brave 
Man's courage. 
your Beauty. Wit, Time, Place, Opportunity , and 
my | own exceſs of raging paſſio. 
Am. Stand off: diſtant as the Globes of Heaven and 
Earth, that like a falling Star I may ſhoat with greater 
force into your arms, and think it Heaven to lie ex- 
piring there. . ks [ Runs into his arms. 
Snap. Ah! ah! ah! Rogue, the day's our own. 
Tov. Thou ſweeteſt, ſofteſt creature Heav'n e'er 
form'd ; Thus let me twine my ſelf about thy beauteous 
umbs, till ſtruggling with the pangs of painful bliſs, 
motionleſs and mute we yield to conquering Love; 
doch vanquiſh'd, and both victors. 
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Am. Can all this heat be real? Oh, why has hateful 
vice ſuch power to charm ; while poor abandon'd 
yertue lies neglected ? | [ Aſide. 
Tov. Come, let us ſurfeit on our new-born rap- 
tures , let's waken ſleeping nature with delight, til} 
we may juſtly ſay, now! now! we live 

Am, Come on, lety indulge the tranſports of our 
preſent bliſs, and bid defiance to our future change of 
fate. Who waits there? 7G 


Enter Amanda's Woman. 


Am. Bring me word immediately it my apartment's 
ready, asIorder'd it. O, Iam charm'd , I have found 
the Man to pleaſe me now: one that can, and dares 
maintain the noble rapture of a lawleſs Love: I own 
my ſelf a Libertine, a mortal Foe to that dull thin 
call'd Vertue, that meer diſeaſe of ſickly Nature. Plea- 
ſure's the end of life, and while I'm Miſtreſs of my 
ſelf, and Fortune, Iwill enjoy it to the height. Speak 
freely then, (not that I love like other Women the 
nauſeous pleaſure of a little flattery ) but anſwer me like 
i Man that ſcorns a lye : Do's my face inyite you, 
Sir ? May I from what you ſee of me, propoſe a plea- 
ſure to my {elf in pleaſing you? ; 
Lov. By Heaven you may ; I have ſeen all Beauties 
that the Sun ſhines on, but never ſaw the Sun out-ſhin'd 
before: J have meaſur'd half the World in ſearch of 
pleaſure; but not returning home, had ne er been happy. 
Am. Spoken like the Man I wiſh might love me 
Pray Heaven his words prove true. (Aſide.) ., Be ſure 
you never flatter me, and when my perſon tires you. 
confeſs it freely: For change when e er you will, II 
change as ſoon: But while we chance to meet, ſtill let 
lt be with raging fire: No matter how ſoon it dies, 
provided the ſmall time it laſts, it burn the fercer. 
Lov. O] wou'd the blinded _ » like us, agree 
; | 7 0 


53 LOVE's LAST SHIFT; oy, 
to change, how laſting might the joys of love be? 
For thus beauty, tho' ſtale to one, might ſomewhere 
ele be new; and while this Man were bleſt in leaving 
what he loath'd , another were new raviſh'd in recei- 
vying what he ne'er en oy ddl. 


f Re-enter Amanda's Woman. 

Mom. Madam, every thing is according to your order. 
Tov. Oh! lead me to the ſcene of unſupportable 
alight; rack me with pleaſures never known before, 
till I lie gaſping with convulſive paſſion: This night 


* 


let us be laviſh to our unbounded wiſhes. "+. 


Give all our flock ut once to raiſe the fire, | 
And reve} to the height of looſe deſire. D Exennt, 
Am. Vom. Ah! what an happy creature's my Lady 
now r There's many an unſatisfied Wife about Town, 
wou'd be glad to have her Hucband as wicked as my 
Maſter, upon the ſame terms my Lady has him. Few 
Women I'm afraid wou'd grudge an husband the lay- 
ing out his ſtock of love, that cou'd receive ſuch 
conſiderable intereſt for it. Well... Now ſhan't I take 
one wink of ſlecp for thinking how they'll employ 
their time to-night ... Faith, I muſt liſten if I were to 
be hang'd fort. [ Liſtens at the door. 
Snap. So! my Maſter's provided tor, therefore tis 
time for me to take care of my ſelf: I have no mind 
to be lock d out of my lodging: I fancy there's room 
tor two in the maid's bed, as well as my Lady's .. 
This Game flask was plaguy ſtrong wine... I find I ſal 
ſtorm, it ſhe don't ſurrender fairly: By your leave 
gameel. . Pohang 97 "SHA e | 
Mom. Bleſs me! who's this? O Lord ! what wou'd 
you have? who are you? S714 ent 9} 
Snap. One that has a right and title to your. bod) 
6; l | | my 


cobite upc 
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to lye to 
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leſs 2 0 
_ Wom, \ 
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Snap, ] 
muſick, v 
The Scene 

Wom, \ 


door gen tl 


Mom. C 


ar. 


my maſter having already taken poſſeſſion of your Lady's. 
Mom. Let me go, or III cry ot. 


Snap. Ve lye, ye dare not diſturb your Lady: but 
the better to ſecure you, thus I ſtop your mouth. 


{ Kiſſes her. 


tearing ones things! 


— 


* 


Nom. Humh ! ... Lord bleſs me, is the Devi] in you, 
Snap. Then ſhow me your bed-ohamber. | 

Wom. The devil ſhall have you firſt, 3 
Snap. A ſhall have us both together then: here vY 


Ifix, (tales her about the neck) juſt in this poſture ti 


to morrow morning: In the mean time when you 
find your inclination ſtirring , prithee give me a call, 
for at preſent I am very ſleepy. | Seems to ſleep. 


Wom. Foh! how he ſtinks. (He belches, ) Ah ! what 


a whiff was there... the Rogue's as drunk as a Saylor 
with a twelye months arrears in his pocket; or a Ja» 
cobite upon a day of ill news. I'll ha' nothing to ſay 
to him, let me ſee, how ſhall I ger rid of him . 
O! Thave it! Ill ſoon make him ſober Ill warrant him: 
So ho! Mr. What de'e call'um ; where do you intend 
to lye to night? ö 
Snap. Humh! why, whereyou lay laſt night, un- 
leſs you change your lodging. n 40 gon by 
Mom. Well, for once I'll. take pity of you make 
no noiſe, but put out the candles, and follow me 
loftly, for fear of diſturbing my Lady. an 

Snap, I'll warrant ye! there's no fear of ſpoiling her 
muſick, while we are playing the ſame tune, . 
The Scene changes to a dark entry, and they re-enter. 

Mom. Where are you, lend me your hand. 

Snap, Here! Here! make haſte, my dear concupiſcence. 

Wom. Hold ! ſtand there a little, while I open the 
door gently without waking the Footmen, 

Iz8 She feels about, and opens a trap-door. 

Nom. Come along ſoftly this way! 5 
Hap. Whereabouts are you? 


Fam. 
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om. Here, here, come ſtrait forward. 
* [ He goes forward, aud falls into the Cellay 

Snap. O Lord ! O Lord! I have broke my neck, 
Mom. I am glad to him fay ſo, however, [ 
ſhou'd be loath to be hang d for him. How de'e , Sir? 
Snap. Dee, Sir! I am a league under ground. 
Wom. Whereabouts are you? 

Snap. In Hell, I think. | 
Mom. No! No! you are but in the road to it, [ 
dare fay : Ah dear! why will you follow lewd Women 
at this rate, when they lead you to the very gulph of 
deſtruction? I knew you woy'd be {wallow'd up at 
kf. He! bal ba! l 

Snap. Ah, ye ſneering whore ! 

Wom. Shall I fetch you a prayer-book, Sir? to arm 
you againſt the temptations of the fleſh ! 
Snap. No! you need but ſhow your own damn'd 
ugly face to do that. Heark ye, either help me out, 
or I'll hang my ſelf, and ſwear you murder'd me. 

Mom. Nay, if you are ſo bloody-minded, good-night 

to ye, Sir. 1 
5 7 She * to ſhut the door over him, and hee catches 
hold on her. 
Snap. Ah! ah! ah ! have I caught you! I gad we'll 
pig together now. _ Wnt 
mom. O Lord! Pray let me go, and I'll do any thing. 

Snap. And fo you ſhall before I part with you. ( Pulls 
her to him.) And now, Maſter, my humble ſeryice to you. 
T9 E084 Cf [ie pulls the door over them. 
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The S C EN E Sir William Wiſewou'd's 


lay 


8 Houſe, 
vn pur £14, Word, n Wonty, and « Len- with 
wg MWritings. | | 


| T E. WorTHY: 
arm A RE the Ladies ready? CE | 
Y. Wor. Hillaria is juſt gone up to haſten her 
nn'd Couſin, and Sir William will be here immediately. 
out, E. Wor. But heark you, Brother! I have conſider d 
5 of it, and pray let me oblige you not to purſue your 
night deſign upon his five thouſand pound : For, in ſhort, 
'tis no better than a cheat, and what a Gentleman 
tches ſhou'd ſcorn to be guilty of. Is not it ſufficient thatT 
conſent to your wronging him of his Daughter? 
we'll 1 L. Wor. Your Pardon, Brother, I can't allow that 
a wrong: Far his Daughter loves me, her fortune, you 
thing. Þ know, he has nothing to do with; and it's a hard caſe a 
pull: young woman ſhall not have the diſpoſal of her heart. 
o you. Love's a feyer of the mind, which nothing but our 
them, on wiſhes can aſſwage, and I don't queſtion but we 
ſhall find marriage a very cooling cordial, ... And as to 
the five thouſand pound, 'tis no' more than whathe has 
endeavour'd to cheat his Niece of. | 
E. Wor, What dee mean, I take him for an honeſt Man! 
Y. Wor, Oh! Very honeſt! As honeſt as an old Agent 
to a new rais d Regiment.. No faith, Ill ſay chat for 
| kim , he will not do an ill! thing, unleſs he gets by it. 


ACT 
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na word, this ſo very honeſt Sir William , as you take Nowa day 


him to be, bas offer d me the refuſal of your Miſtres Wh, than | 
ind upon condition I will ſecure him five thouſand pound Sir 1111} 
upon my day of marriage with her, he will ſecure me bers than | 
her perſon, and ten thouſand + und, the remaining Law. 1 
part of her fortune! There's a Guardian for ye! What ortune; t 
think ye now, Sir?! ind this,! 
E. NV. Why 1 think he deſerves to be ſery'd in the ſho him: 1 
lame kind! I find age and avarice are inſeparable ! there- vit the . 


fore en make what you can of him, and I will ſtand Nnmediatel 
by you. But heark you, Mr. Forge, are you ſure it Si ww} 
will ſtaud good in Law it Sir William fighs the bond? I 7,4 5 
Law. In any court in England, Sir. the reſt 1 
E. W. Then there's your fifty pieces, and if it ſue: I Sir Will. 
ceeds, here are as many more in the ſame pocket to y. or. 
nſwer ern: But mum ., here comes Sir William and tit I 7,4, II 
Ladies. i eee Sir Will. 
8 FF 585 fot reliſh ) 
Enter Sir William Wiſewou'd , Hillaria , and Narciſ. 1 warrant 
. e T. Wor. 
Sir Will. Good morrow Gentlemen! Mr. Werth, Sir ill. 


ive you joy! od ſo! If my heels were as light as my 
eart, I ſhou'd ha' much adoe to forbear dancing .. Here, 
here, take her, Man, (gives him Narciſſa's Hand) ſres 
yours. and ſo is her thouſand pound a year, and m 
five. thouſand pound ſhal] be yours too. 7 
Y. V. You muſt ask me leave firſt. [ Aft 
Sir Will. Odo ! is the Lawyer come? © 


ok upon 
low... I at 
equented n 
ud not te 
iſtance! }] 
zuty that 


m your ha 


E. V. He is, and all the writings are ready, Sir, I warrant y 
Sir Will. Come, come, lets fee, Man What's this Hill. What 

Odd / this Law is a plaguy troubleſome thing; for nov Man with 
na · days it wont let a Man give away his own , wirhou Sir Will. 
ting the particulars five hundred times over: Whaſhes ! Tis 


een thouſai 


in former times a Man might have held his title to twel n 
Hill. J dou 


thouſand pound a year, in the compaſs ot an Horn bd 


La. That is, Sir, becauſe there are more knarſr daughter 
„ e | | none Wit, C 


— — 
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ike Fhow-a days, and this age is more treacherous and diſtruſt- 
be ful than heretofore. | 
un 


Sir Will. That is, Sir, becauſe there are more Laws 
me ers than heretofore: But come, what's this, prithee? 
ing Law. Theſe are the old writings of your daughter's 
hat ¶ fortune; this is Mr. Wort hy's ſettlement upon her 
and this, Sir, is your Bond for five thouſand. pound 
the Io him: There wants nothing but filling up the blanks 
nere - With the parties names; if you pleaſe, Sir, III do't 
ſtand Ammediately. 
we it Sir Will, Do fo. 


ond? Lau. May I crave your daughter's Chriſtian nameg 


the reſt I know, Sir, 25 | 
t ſuc: Sir Will. Narciſſa! prithee make haſte... 
ket to v. Wor. You know your buſineſs. ¶ aſide to the Lawyer? 
nd tie Law. I'll warrant you ſir. ſits to write. 
Sir Will. Mr. Worthy, methinks your Brother does 
fot reliſh your happineſs as he ſhou'd do; Poor Man! 
arciſt ll warrant he wiſhes hiinſelt in his Brother's condition! 


*. 


T. Wor, Not I, III aſſure you Sir. | 
vort hy; Sir Will. Niece ! Niece / have you no pity ? prithee 
t as my Wok upon him a little! Odd ! he's a pretty young 
Here low.. I am ſure he loves you, or he wou'd not have 
d) ſre1Wequented my houſe ſo often! De'e think his Brother 
and m\Wu'd not tell my daughter his own ſtory without his 
. iſtance! Pſhaw! waw! I tell you, you were the 

¶Aluhuty that made him ſo aſſiduous: Come come, give 
| m your hand, and he'll ſoon creep into your heart, 


„Sir. N warrant you: Come. ſay the word, and make him happy. 


it's this} Hill. What, to make my ſelf miſerable, Sir, Marry 
for nouſ Man with out · an Eſtate? | TRE, 
wirthoulf Sir Will. Hang an «ſtate! True love's beyond all 
r: Wbeſhebes! 'Tis all dirt. meer dirt! ., beſide, han't you 
to twellWeen thouſand pound to your portion? Es 
orn. ed Hill. I doubt, Sir, you wou d be loath to give him 
ore knauſſur daughter, tho her fortune's larger. | | 
comes i Will, Odd, if he loved her Tac half ſo well, 

| | | | av 


——— 
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The 

as he loves you, he ſnou d have her for a word ſpeaking, Sir Will 
Hill. But, Sir, this asks ſome confideration ... ( reads.) H 
-* Nar. You ſee, Mr. Worthy , what an extraordinuyW Mr. Wort 
Kindneſs my Father has for you! and Heave 


VF. Wor. Ay Madam, and for your Coufin too: hu witneſs it 
J hope with a little of your aſſiſtance we fhall be both fit too. 
able very ſhottly td return it. Law. N 
i Nar. Nay, I was always feady to ſerve Hillarai E. Wor. 
for Heaven knows I only marry to revenge her qua for the uf 
rel to my father: I cannot forgive his off ring to ſell her your ſelf t 
Y. Wor, O you need not take ſuch pains, Madam, iſh Come, Sir 
to conceal your paſſion for me; you may own it with-W 2 coach be 
out a bluth upon your wedding-day. | | Sir Will 
Nar. My paſſion ! When did you heir me acknow-iſÞ at tlie doc 
ledge any? If I thought you cou'd believe me guilty of WU E. Wor, 
fuch a weakneſs, tho after | had marry'd you, 1 woud bulinets to- 
never look you in the face,  , | { lope you 
V. Wor. A very pretty humour, this faith! (Aſide.) OR 
What a world of unneceſſary fins have we two to u- Sir Will. 
ſwer for? For ſhe has told more lyes to conceal her the leſs ex 
Love, than I have ſworn falſe oaths to promote it. Nou back a 
Well, Madam, at preſent I'll content my ſelf with your WF Writings o 
giving me leave to love. to redeem 
- Nar. Which if I don't give, you'll take I ſuppole.Wme there t. 
Hill. Well, Uncle, I wor't promiſe you, but I'll go, V. Wor. 
to Church and ſee them marry'd; when we come back to bring ſo 


tis ten to one but I ſurprize you where you leaſt think on. ber good c 


Sir Will. Why, that's well faid! .. Mr. Werthy, now! long to k 
now's your time; Odd! I have fo fir'd her, tis not uwe ll meet 
her power to deny you, Man .. to her! to her! I warrant, WF Sir Mill. 
her thy own, Eoy! You'll keep your word, five thou-WVell, is th 
{ind pound upon the day of Marriage. Serv. It 
TF. Wer. II give you my bond upon demand, Sir. W Sir Will. 
Sir Will. O! 1 dare take your word, Sir. ... Con*Wine's ſhort 
Lawyer, have you done? Is all ready ? : E. Wer, 
Law. All. Sir! This is your bond to Mr, Worthy: 
Will you be pleaſed to fm that firſt j; Sir? V/ il. 
18 or 


— pert tt mer 
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King Sir Will. Ay, ay; let's ſee! The condition of this obligation 
( reads.) Hum um ., Come, lend me the pen... There .. 
in Mr. Worthy, I deliver this as my Act and deed to you, 
and Heaven ſeud you a good bargain . Niece, will you 
hu wirnels it ? ( which ſhe does )... Come, Lawyer, your 


both fit too. [ Lawyer witneſſes it. 
Law. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſign the joynture. 
lara E. Wor. Come on., Sir William, I deliver this to you 


qua- for the ufe of your daughter. Madam , will you give 
ll het your ſelf the trouble once mor? ( Hill ſets her hand.) 
dam, Come, Sir. (he Lawyer does the ſame.) So now let 
with 2 coach be called as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir, 

Sir Will. You may fave that charge, I faw your own 
at rhe door, | 

E. Wor, Your pardon, Sir, that wou'd make our 
bulineſs too publics: For which reaſon, Sir William , 
| hope you will excuſe our not taking you along with us. 


know. 
nity ot 
Won d 


Aſide.) Ls Exit 4 Servant. 
to an. Sir Will. Ay, ay, with all my heart, the more privacy 
cal her I the leſs expence. But pray, what time may I expect 


ote it. ou back again? For Amanda has ſent to me for the 
ith your Writings of her husband's eſtate: J ſuppole ſhe intends 
to redeem the mortgage, and I am afraid ſhe will keep 
ſuppoſe. I me there till dinner-time. 
it Il gol Y. Wor. Why, about that time ſhe has obliged me 
ne back to bring ſome of her neareſt friends to be witneſſes of 
hink on. ber good or evil fortune with her husband: Methinks 
y, now long to know her ſucces; if you pleaſe, Sir Ham, 
is not ia well meet you there. | 
warrant. Sir Mill. With all my heart... (Euter a Servant. 
ve thou- ell, is the coach come ? 
Serv. It is at the door, Sir. 
ir Will, Come, Gentlemen, no ceremony; your 
me's ſhort. | 
E. Wer. Your Servant, Sir William. EY 
[ Exeunt E. Wor, T. Wor. Nar. and Hill. 
dir IV ul, So! here's five thouſand pounds got with 
„ a 


d 1 Sir. 
Come 


Worthy" 


* 
” 


gr 


— —— — — — 
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a wet finger ! This 'tis to read mankind! I knew a * The 
young Lover wou'd never think he gave too much for bag bet 
his Miſtreſs! Well if I don't ſuddenly meet with ſome WM : ; . F 
mis fortune, I ſhall never be able to bear this tranqui. W d. bo 
lity of mind, | L Exit, call of in 

ET 5 Am. 

The SCENE changes to Amanda's Houſe, W Sir, in a 

| | Man, tha 

Enter Amanda Sola. 1 leave. 

| whence y 

Am. Thus far my hopes have all been anſwer'd, . Love. 

and my diſpuiſe of vicious love has charm'd him e¼ Wi am a G 

to a madneis of impure deſire: * But now I tremble N falle dice, 
to pull off the mask, leſt barefac'd Vertue, ſhou'd fright king me, 


him from my arms for ever. vet ſure there are charms {Wild on. 


in Vertue , nay ſtronger, and more pleaſing far, than . Am. On 


hatetul vice can boaſt of! EIſ® why have holy Martyrs [Now my fe 


periſh'd for its ſake ? While lewdneſs ever pives ſevere | Lov. I v 
repentance, and unwilling death. . Good Heaven in- Am. Wh 
ſpire my heart, and hang upon my tongue the, force . Lov. A f. 
ot truth and eloquence, Tos | may lure this wandring Hr, and tho 
falcon back to Love and Vertue... He comes, and now imſelf whe 
my dreaded” task begins! Am. Was 

Enter Loveleſs in new-cloaths. Lov. Uun 


Am. How fare you, Sir? Dee nor already think IFer jealous 
our ſelf confin'd? Are you not tired with my calie love? An. Did 
Lov. O! never! never ! you have ſo fill'd my though Lev. Ah! 
with pleaſures paſt, that but to reflect on 'em is (i two Wom, 
new rapture to my ſoul, and the bliſs muſt laſt while Am. Wha 
have life or memory. Lov. Why 
Am. No flattery . Sir! I lov'd you for your plain- deut leven o 
ling; and to preſerve my good opinion, tell me, whit ed of the p 
think you of the rapes perſuading juice! Come, ſpea be in. 
freely, wou'd not the next tavern-buſh put all this oi 477. Why 
of your head? 8 Lov, Becau; 
Lov. Faith, Madam to be free with you, I am a duet for h. 
to think you are in the right on't; For tho Love 3 my extra 
| | will 
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| wine areetwo very fine tunes, yet they make no muſiek 
f ou play them both together; ſeparately they raviſh 
ne us: Thus the Miſtreſs ought to make room for the bot- 
Us PY the bottle for the Miſtreſs, and both to wait the 
it, W call of inclination. 4 
Am. That's generouſly ſpoken ., I have obſerv'd, 
ſe, | Sir, in all your diſcourſe you confeſs ſomething ot a 
Man, that has throughly known the world! ... Pray give 
me leave to ask you, of what condition you are, and 
| whence you came? 
va, Love. Why, in the firſt place, Madam, . by birth 
am a Gentleman; by ill friends, good wine, and 
Halle dice, almoſt a beggar: But by your Servant's miſta- 
king me, the happieſt Man, that ever Love and Beauty 
ſmil'd on. 


evi 
mble 
right 


ms 
* Am. One thing more, Sir! Are you married? 
arryrs Nom my fears. 1 Ape. 


Lov, I was, but very young. 
en in- Am. What was your Wite? 
force i Lev. A fooliſh loving thing, that built Cates i in this 
5 dring ir, and thought it impoſſible for a Man to forſwear 
nom {felt when he made love. 
Am. Was ſhe not vertuous? | 
Lov, Uumh! Yes faith, I believe ſhe might, I was 

y think rer jealous of her. | | 
e loc An. Did you ne er love der? 
choaghe Lev. Ah! moſt damaably at firſt, for ſhe was with- 
3 ü two Women of my maidenhead. 

- while l Am. What's become of her? 
Lov. Why, after 1 had been from her beyond ſea, 
out ſeven or eight years, like a very loving fool the 
ed of the pip, and civilly left me the world free to 
Inge in. 
Am. Why did you leave her ? 
Liv, Becauſe ſhe grew ftale, and! -ou'd not whore 


ſevere 


plain-del 
ne, Wil 
ae , {pea 
l this ou 


1 am quiet for her: Beſides ſhe was always exclaming a- 
Love 1 my * particularly my gaming; which 
| F 


will 2 ſhe 
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384 LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, Th 
ſke ſo violently oppos'd , that I fancy d a pleaſure in W qveſtio 
it , which ſince I never found; for in one month I loſt WW jog yo 
between eight and ten thouſand pound, which | had WW A. 
juſt before call'd in to pay my debts. This misfortune WW think 1 
made my creditors come ſo thick upon me, that I was allowed 
forc'd to mortgage the remaining part of my eſtate to WW ſex: if 
Purchaſe new pleaſure, which I knew | cou'd not do W happine 
on this fide the water, amidſt the clamours of infati- W can yiel 
ate duns, and the more hateful noiſe ofa complaining Wife, W bliſs an 

Am, Don't you wiſh you had taken her counſel tho? eternal d 

Lov. Not I, faith, Madam. [ Lov; + 

Am. Why ſo? _ too good 

Lov, Becauſe tis to no purpoſe: I am Maſter of me to go 
more Philoſophy , than to be concern'd at what I W this diſcc 
can't help ... But now, Madam, .. Pray give me leave W I ſhou'd 


to inform my ſelf as far in your condition. preſent th 
Am, In a word, Sir, till you know me throughly, Am. 5 
I muſt own my {elf a perfect riddle to you. awer q; 
Lov Nay, nay, I know you are a woman: But in I hopes of 
what circumſtances ! Wife, or Widow? Wc half m 
Am. A Wife, Sir; a true, a faithful, & a vertuous Wife, I I beg you 
Lov. Humh truly, Madam, your Story begins fome- W Anſwer m 
thing like a riddle! a vertuous Wife fay you! what W wou'd anG 
and was you never falſe to your Husband ? Lov, V. 


Am. 1 never was by Heav'n! for him, and on) drous ſecre 
him 1 till love above the world. toſtrupple 
Lov. Good agen ! pray, Madam, don't your memory Am. Gi 
fail you ſometimes? becauſe I fancy you don't remem* W you believe 
ber what you do over night! FT it, or is it 
Am. I told you, Sir, I ſhou'd appear ar idle to you. Tov. Lei 
But it my heart will give me leave, I'le now unloceſ this mean? 


your fetter'd apprehenſion ... But I muſt firſt amaze you 5 me to 
more... Pray, Sir, ſatisfy me in one particular U anſwer . x 
this... What are your undiſſembled thoughts of vertue reaſon, and 
Now, if you can, ſhake off your looſe unthinking part I Moſt of 50 
and ſummon all your force of manly reaſon to relolve me tor they wi 


Lov. Faith, Madam, methinks this is a very 4 coud they 


tho“ 


r of 
hat ! 
leave 


gbly * 
But in 


Wife. 
ſome- 
what 


d only 


nemory 
emem' 


to you 
unlovis 
aaze You 
ar. . 
6 vertue: 
ing part 
olve me 


very ce 
quel 


| queſtion for a Woman of your character. I muſt con- 
| fels you have amazed me. | 


| think I make a mock of virtue? But laſt night you 
| allow'd my underſtanding greater, than is uſual in our 
| ſex: if fo, can you believe I have no farther ſenſe of 
| happineſs than what this empty, dark and barren world 
| can yield me! No, I have yet a proſpect ofa ſublimer 
| bliſs, an hope, that carries me to the bright regions of 
| eternal day. 


| too good to hold. I ſuppoſe by and by ſhe will ask 
me to go to Church with her ... Faith, Madam, in my mind 


I ſhou'd be acquainted with your condition, and at 


Ul 
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Am. It oughtnot to amaze you! why ſhou'd you 


Lov. Humh! Ithought her laſt night's humour was 


this diſcourſe is a litile out of the way. You told me 


preſent that's what I had rather be inform'd of. 
Am. Sir, you ſhall: But firſt, this queſtion muſt be 
anſwer'd ; your thoughts of virtue, Sir? . By all my 
hopes of bliſs hereafter , your anſwering this pronoun- 
ces half my good or evil fate for ever: But on my knees 
I beg you do not ſpeak till you have weigh'd it well , 
Anſwer me with the ſame truth, and ſincerity, as you 
wou'd anſwer Heav'n at your lateſt hour. | 
Lov, Your words confound me, Madam; ſome won- 
drous ſecret ſure lies ripened in your breaſt, and ſeems 
toſtruggle for it's fatal birth! W hat is it I muſt anſwer you? 
Am. Give me your real thoughts of Virtue, Sir; can 
you believe there ever was a Woman truly Miſtreſs of 
it, or 1s it only anotion ? | | 
Lov. Let me conſider, Madam, ( Aſide ) What ca 
this mean? Why is ſhe fo earneſt in her demands, and 
begs me to be ſerious , as if her lite depended on my 
wer .. I will reſolve her, asI ought, as truth, and 

realon, and the ſtrange occaſion ſeems to preſs me.., 
Moſt of your ſex confound the very name of virtue; 
for they wou'd ſeem to live without deſires, which 
coud they doe, that were not virtue but the defect of 
| = un- 


96.LOVEs LAST SHIFT; 0: 
unperforming nature, and no praiſe to them: For who 
can boaſt of victory when they have no foe to*conque;? 
Now ſhe alone gives the faireſt pronts of virtue, whoſe 
conſcience and whoſe force of reaſon can curb her warm 
_ defires when opportunity wou'd raiſe em: That ſuch 
a Woman may be found I dare believe. 
Am. May I believe that from your foul you ſpeak 
this undiſſembled truth? Th 
Lov, Madam. you may. But ſtil] you rack me with 
amazement. why am 1 ask't ſo ſtrange a queſtion? 
Am. I'll give you eaſe immediately ... Since then you 
have allow'd a Woman may be virtuous ... How wil 
you excuſe the Man who leaves the boſome of a Wife 
10 qualified, for the abandon'd pleaſures of deceitful 
proſtitutes! Ruines her fortune! contemns her coun{el! 
loaths her bed, and leaves her to the lingring miſeries 
of deſpair and Love : while in return of all theſe wrongs, 
ſhe his poor forſaken wife meditates no revenge , but 
what her piercing tears and ſecret vows to Heav'n for 
his converſion yield her: yet ſtill loves on , is conſtant 
and unſhaken to the laſt ! can you believe, that ſuchn 
Man can live without the ſtings of conſcience, and yet 
be maſter of his ſenſes ! Conſcience! did you neer fee! 
the checks of it? did it never, never tell you of your 
broken vows? | . | 
Lov. That you ſhou'd ask me this confounds my 
reaſon... And yet your words are utter'd with ſuch a 
powerful accent, they have awak'd my foul, and ſtrike 
my thoughts with horrour and remorſe... | 
COT Sek (Stands in a fixt poſture. 
Am. Then let me ſtrike you nearer , deeper yet: 
But arm your mind with gentle pity firſt, or I am loſt 
for ever. | | | 5 
Lov. J am all pity, all faith, expectation, and con- 


fuſed amazement: Be kind, be quick, & eaſe my wonder. 


Am. Look on me well: revive your dead remem- 
brance: And oh! for pity's fake ( Kneels) hate me not 
is 4 | for 


Th, 
| for lovin 
of a dei 
Lov, 
I 
| faultring 
| burthen, 


Lov. | 


| 2 heart t| 
| ſhare the 
; has rais'd 


Am.” 


| bids me { 
| ſted rapti 
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Lov. | 
Am. | 


| ſhall ſente 


Lov, N 


| ſhali 1 be 


Am. F 


me I kne 
| (bares her 
their cheer 
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and tremb 


think. 
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For only e 
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erer miſe} 
Lov. I 
you / and 
Am. O1 
for ever: 2 
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vhoſe 
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v will 
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ceitful 
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iſeries 
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on ſtant 
ſuch1 
and yet 
ver feel 
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ds my 
ſach 2 
{ ſtrike 


oſture. 
yet: +» 
am loſt 


nd con- 
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remem- 


me not 
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| ſhall ſentence me. | 
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| for loving long, faithfully; forgive this innocent attempt 
of a deſpairing paſſion, and 1 ſhall die in quiet. 


Lov, Ha! ſpeak on! (Amaxed. 
Am. It wonot be! . The word's too weighty for my 


faultring tongue, and my Soul finks beneath the fatal 
burthen. 


Oh! 
(Falls on the ground) 
Lov. Ha! ſhe faints! look up fair creature! behold 


| a heart that bleeds for your diſtreſs ,jand fain wou'd 
| ſhare the weight of your opreſſing ſorrows! Oh! thou 
has rais'd a thought within me, that ſhocks my Soul. 


Am. Tis done! ( riſing ) the conflict's paſt, and Heavn 


; bids me ſpeak undaunted. Know then, ev'n all the boa- 
| ted raptures, of your laſt night's love you found in your 
| Amanda's arms... I am your Wite,” 


Lov. Ha! | 
Am. Forever bleſt or miſerable , as your next breath 


Lov, My Wite! jmpoſſible! is he not dead! How 


ſhali I believe thee 2 © | 


Am. How time and my afflictions may have alter'd 


me I know not: But here's an indelible confirmation 
(bares her arm.) Theſe ſpeaking characters, which in 
| their cheerful bloom our early paſſions mutually recorded. 


Lov. Bah ! tis here... 'tis no illuſion, but my real 
name; which ſeems to upbraid me as a witneſs of my 
perjur'd love... Oh I am confounded with my guilt, 
and tremble to behold thee ... Pray give me leaye to 
think.” J OP 

Am. I will: (kneels. ) but you muſt look upon me. 
For only eyes can hear the Language of the eyes, and 
mine have ſure the tendereſt tale of Love to tell, that 
erer miſery, at the dawn of riſing hope cou'd utter. 

Lov. I have wrong'd you. Oh! riſe! baſely wrong'd 
you / and can I fee your face? 

Am. One kind, one pitying look cancels thoſe wrongs 
or eyer: and oh! forgive my fond preſuming paſſion 

e for 
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tor from my ſoul I pardon and forgive you all: all, al 
but this, the greateſt , your unkind delay of love. 
Tov. Oh! ſeal my pardon with thy trembling lips, 
while with this tender graſp ot fond reviving love [ 
ſeize my bliſs and ſtifle all thy wrongs for ever. 

| ( Embraces her) 

Am, No more; I'll waſh away their memory in tear; 
of flowing joy. | 

Lov. Oh thou haſt rouz'd me from my deep lethar. 
gy of vice! for hitherto my ſoul has been enſlav'd to 
looſe deſires, to vain deluding follies, and ſhadows cf 
ee bliſs. But now I wake with joy to find my 
rapture real . Thus let me kneel and pay my thanks 
to her, whoſe conquering Virtue has at laſt ſubdu'{ 
me. Here will 1 fix, thus proſtrate, ſigh ray ſhame, 
and waſh my crimes in never ceaſing tears of penitence, 
Am. O riſe! this poſture heaps new guilt on me, 
Now you overpay me | 
Lov. Have I not uſed thee like a Villain! For almo! 
ten long years depriv'd thee of my love, and ruin 
all thy fortune! But I will labour, dig, beg or ſtarve, 
to give new proofs of my unfeign'd affection. 

Am Forbear this tenderneſs, leaſt I repent of having 
mov: your ſou] ſo far. You ſhall not need to beg: Heayn 
has provided for us beyond its common care. Ti. 
now near two years ſince my uncle Sir William Wealtty 
ſent you the news of my pretended death, knowing 
the extravagance of your temper, he thought it ft 
you ſhou'd believe no other of me; and about a monti 

after he had ſent you that advice, poor man, he dye", 


Thi 


Ser. 

| Ladyſhi) 

wait up 
Am. 


you ma) 


Maſter 0 

Lov, ] 
while in 
treaſure, 
of thy mi 
thee char! 
it then a 1 
Can fanc) 


Oh / J hay 


my ſelf in 


"Twas 5 
But Rea „ 


The AY cen 


I Ser, Pi 


has order'd 


and left me in the full poſſeſſion of two thouſand pouneWhok out 6 


a year, which 1 now cannot offer as a gift, becauſe 
my duty, and your lawful right, makes you the un 
diſputed maſter of it 8 

Lov. How have I labour d for my own undoing 


while in deſpiteof all m V tollies, kind Heay'n refolv' 


my happineſß, 


Eni. 


Tu 
Wo. 
2 Ser. Co 
Mom. Oh 
2 Serv. P 


f ſineſs, anc 
nap, Wh 


— — — 2 
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9 Enter a Servant to Amanda, 

ips, 

vel Ser. Madam, Sir William Wiſewoud has ſent your 

; | Ladyſhip the writings you deſired him, avd fays he'l 
wait upon you immediately. 

tes WW Am. Now Sir, if you pleaſe to withdraw a while, 

| you may inform your {lf how fair a fortune you are 

that Wh Maſter of. 

„d, Lov. None, none that can outweigh a virtuous mind; 

ws ot while in my arms I thus can circle thee I graſp more 


d my WW treafure, than in a day the poſting Sun can travel Oer. 

thanks Oh! why have I ſo long been blind to the perfections 

os of thy mind and perſon! Not knowing thee a wife, I found 
me, 


thee charming veyond the wiſhes of luxurious Love. Is 
it then a name, a word, ſhall rob theeofthy worth? 
Can fancy be a ſurer guide to happineſs than reaſon ? 
ob! I have wander'd like a benighted wretch, and loſt 
dern my {elf in lifes unplealing j JOY. 

ſtarve, 


nitence. 
ON me, 


"Twas heedleſs fancy firſt , that made me ſtray, 
But Reaſon now breaks forth , and lights me on my way, 


f having [ Exeunt. - 


: Hleavn 


e. Tit | | 

3 6 The Scene Adore to an Entry. Enter 3 
knowing ä or 4 Servants. 

ht it fit | | | 

1 montlll 1 Ser. Prithee Tom make haſt below there; my Lady 
he dyed, has order d diner at half an hour after one preciſely . 
nd pounds look out ſome of the red that came in laſt. 

„ becaui Two of the Servants hawl Snap and Amanda's 
u the un Woman out of the cellar, 


2 Ser. Come Sir, come out here, and ſhow your face. 

Wom, Oh I am undone; ruin'd ! 

2 Serv. Pray Sir, who are you, and what was your 
uſineſs, and how in the devil's name came you in here? 
Snap, Why truly „ Sir, the fleſh led me to the 
Ent F 5 ce. 


undoing 
n reſolv' 
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*cellar-door ; but I believe the devil puſh't me in ., that 
Gentlewoman can intorm you better. 
| 3 Serv. Pray Mrs. Anne how came you two to- 
gether in the cellar ? 
Wom, Why he... he., pu... pu .. pull'd me in. 
| | | ( Sobbing 

3 Serv. But how the devil came he in? 

Wom. He fe. fe. fe. fell in. 

2 Serv. How came he into the houſe? 

Wom. I don ., do ., don't know. 

2 Serv. Ah! you are a crocodile; I thought what 
was the reaſon 1 cou'd never get a good word from 
you! What, in a cellar too! But come, Sir we will 
take care of you however. Bring him along, we wil 
- firſt carry him before my Lady; and then toſs him in 
a blanket. .; 

Snap. Nay but Gentlemen! dear Gentlemen. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Loveleſs, Amanda, E. Wor, Y. Wor. Nar, 
and Hill. 


E. Wor. This is indeed a joyful day, we mull al 
congratulate your happineſs. | 

Am. Which while our lives permit us to enjoy , 
ye muſt ſtill reflect with gratitude on the gencrous 
author of it: Sir we owe you more than words ca 
pay you: 
Tov. Words are indeed too weak, therefore let mj 
gratitude be dumb till it can ſpeak in actions. 


V. W. The ſucceſs of the deſign I thought on ſult 


ciently rewards me. 
Hill. When 1 refle& upon Amanda's paſt afflictions 


I cou'd almoſt weep to think of this unexpected change 


of fortune. | 
E. Wor. Methinks her fair example ſhou'd perſuad 
all conſtant Wives neer to repine at unrewarded virtue 


Nay ev'n my Brother being the firſt promoter of ready 
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bat W 445 atton'd for all the looſeneſs of his character. 
Tov. I never can return his kindneſs, 

to- Nar. In a ſhort time, Sir, I ſuppoſe you'll meet with 
| an opportunity, if you can find a receipt to preſerve 

| | Love after his honey moon's over. 

bing. Tov. The receipt is eaſily found, Madam; Lowes 
| tender plant which can't live out of a warm bed! 
| you mult take care with undiſlembled kindneſs to keep 
him from the nothern blaſt of jealouſie. 

Nar. But J have heard your experienced Lovers make 


What uſe of coldneſs, and that's more agreeable to my incli- 

from nation, 

Will Lov. Coldneſs, Madam, ben marriage, like throw- 

e Vl WW ing a little water upon a clear fire, makes it burn 

aim in the fiercer : but after marriage you muſt take care 
to lay on freſh fuel. 

xeunt. Nar. Oh fie, Sir, how many examples have we of 
mens hating their wives for being too tond of em? 

Nar, Lov. No wonder Madam, you may ſtifle a flame 


by heaping on too great a load. 
aer. Nay Sir, if there be no other way of deſtroyi ing 
nult al N his paſſion, for me he may love til doomsday. 
| E. V. Humph! don't you ſmell poder, Gentlemen? 


enjoy, Wir Novelty is not far off. 
encrou WF Lov. What not our fellow Collegian, I hope, that 
rds cas expell'd the univerſity for beating the Proctor. 

E. W. The ſame. 

let my Lov. Does that weed grow ſtill? 

IV. Ay faith, and as rank as ever, as you ſhal 
on ſuff- Nie, for here he comes. 
fflictions Enter Sir Novelty. 
ed change 

dir No. Ladies your humble Servant ; dear Loveleſs 

| perſuad me embrace thee, I am o'er-joy'd at thy good for- 
ded viriu Wine: ſtop my vitals... the whole Town rings of it 
oter —* my Lady Tattletongue bas tired a pair of hor- 


tes 


ve. LOVEs LAST SHIFT; or, The 
ſes in ſpreading the neyys about. Hearing Gentlemen E. W. 
that you were all met upon an extraordinary good oc. N extravage: 
caſion, I cou'd not reſiſt this opportunity of joyning my Wot Wom, 


joy with yours: for you muſt know I am... Sir N. 
_  Nar. Married, ir! raiſe thei 
Sir No. To my literty, Madam, I am juſt parted Nef the T. 
from my Miſtreſs. | Footman 


Nar. And pray Sir, how do you find your ſelf after it: WPlayhouſe 
Sir No. The happieſt Man alive, Madam, pleaſant, N him, anc 
eilie, gay, light, and free as air: hah! (Capers) I beg Mphylick f 
your Ladyfſhip's pardon, Madam, but upon my foul 
I cannot confine my rapture. I Ser. 
Nar. Are you ſo indifferent Sir? Lov. H 
Sir No Oh! Madam ſhe's engag'dalready to a Tem: tbe buſine! 
Be u! I ſaw em in a coach together ſo fond! and bo 1 Ser. 


it with as unmov'd a countenance as Tom Worthy doe ken in th 
a thundering jeſt in a Comedy when the whole houſe e kept he 
roars at it. Tying here 
V. W. Pray Sir, what occaſion d your ſeparatingMultice. = 
Sir No. Why this Sir, . you muſt know ſhe being Am. Mr 
ſtill poſleſt with a brace of implacable devils call'd revenge isfortune 
and jealouſie, dogg d me this morning to the chocolateWonething { 
houſe, where I was oblig'd to leave a Letter for a young} Lv. Sna 
fooliſh girl, that... (you will excuſe me Sir) which {With this pc 
had no ſooner delivered to the maid of the houſe ; buy V. Wh 
whip, ſhe ſnatches it out of her hand, flew at hett leſs wit 
like a dragon, tore off her head cloths , lung down! familiar 
three or four ſetts of lemonade- glaſſes, daſht my Lo Lev. The! 
Mhiffie's chocolate in his face, cut him over the not be your p 
And had like to have ſtrangled me in my own ſteinkirg 4p Mar: 
Lov. Pray Sir, how did this end? nth ber. 2 v 
Sir No Comically , ſtop my vitals! for in the cloi n can Hay, 
ot powder, that ſhe had batter d out of the Beaux per: three or 
wigs I ſtole away: after which I ſent a friend to herfif . Well; 


with an offer, which ſhe readily accepted: Thu haſt be 
kundred pound a year during life, provided ſhe wol. with he 
renounce all claims to me, and reſign my perſon toni lt you up 
own diſpolll, Bo 
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men E. W. Methinks, Sir Novelty , you were a little too ! 

| oc. | extravagant in your Settlement, contidering how the price J | 

> my Wot Women is fallen. 7 | 

Sir No. Therefore I didit... to be the firſt man ſhou'd Rt 

raiſe their price: For the Devil take me, butthe Women f "W 

arte! Nef the Town now came down ſo low, that my very ny 15 7 
Footman , while he kept my place Yother day at the 7 

er it! Payhouſe, carry'd a Mask out of the Side- Box with 

alan, bim, and ſtop my vitals , the Rogue is now taking 1 

I beg phyſick _ 1 


Enter the Servants with Snap. © 7 * | oY 
x Ser. Come bring him along there, 1% 
Lov. How now)! hah ! Snap in hold. Pray let's know 
Tem be buſineſs, releaſe him Gentlemen. 

nd bee 1 Ser. Why, an't pleaſe you, Sir, this Fellow was 
hy dosen in the Cellar with my Lady's Woman! ſhe ſays 
© houfe e kept her in by force, and was rude to her: ſhe ſtands 
5 here without, and begs her Lady ſhip to do her 
uſtice. 

Am. Mr. Loveleſs, we are both the occaſi ion of this 
istortune, and for the poor Girl's reputation ſake, 


y foul 


arating 
ze being 


revenge 
1ocolatt omething ſhou'd be done. 
ra you e. Snap, anſwer me diredly , have you lain 


which {W'ith this poor Girl? 
\uſe; buff] Snap. Why, truly Sir, imagining you were doing 
vw at heft leſs with my Lady, 1 mult confeſs, I did com- 
ng donn hit familiarity with her, or ſo Sir. 

my Lol Lev. Then you ſhall marry her, Sir. No reply unleſs 
the nole be your promiſe. 

geinkil ad Marry her, O Lord, Sir! after I have lain 
nth her? Why, Sir! how the Devil can you think a 


the clouſſen can liave any ſtomach to his dinner, after he has 
eaux pen three or tour ſlices off of the ſpit? 

ad to hel Lev. Well Sirrah, to renew your appetite and becauſe 
d : Thugs haſt been my old acquaintance, I'll give thee an 


"ſhe wolff . with her, and thirty pound a year during life, 
-rſon ton bt you up in ſome honeſt imployment, 
Snap, 


32 LOVE LAST SHIFT; ör, 
Snap. Ah! Sir, now I underſtand you: Heav'n reward 
you! Well Sir, I partly find that the gentile ſcenes of 
our lives are pretty well over; and I thank Heay'n, that 
have ſo much grace left, that I can repent, when [ 
have no more opportunities of being wicked, ... Come 
ſpouſe, (She enters) here's my hand, the reſt ot my 
body ſhall be forth coming. Ah! little did my Maſter 
and 5 think laſt night that we were robbing our own 
orchards! [ Exeunt: 

E. A. Prother, ſtand upon your guard! here comes 

Sir William. | 
Enter Sir William Wiſewoud. 

Sir W. joy, joy, to you all! Madam, I congra- 
tulate your good fortune. Well my dear rogue muſt not 
I give thee joy too? ha! 

Y. . If you pleaſe, Sir: 
more tlian I deſerve already. 

Sir W. And art thou marry'd ? 

Y. W. Yes Sir, I am marry d! | 

Sir V. Odſo, I am glad on't: I dare ſwear, thou 

doit not grudge me the 50co k. 
V. W. Not ! really Sir: you have given me all my 
ul cou'd with for, but the addition of a Fathers bleſ- 
fing. ' kneels with Narcill, 
Sir W. Humh ! whatdoſt thou mean ? Iam none of 
thy father. - 

Y. W. This Lady is your daughter, Sir, I hope. 

Sir V. Prithee get up! prithee get up! thou art ſtark 
mad true, I believe ſhe may be my daughter, well, and 
{© Sir! 

v. W. If ſhe be not» I'm certain ſhe's my wife, Sir. 

Sir W. Humh! Mr. Worthy, pray Sir do me the fa- 


but J confeſs, I have 


vour to help me to underſtand your Brother a little... do 


you know any thing of his being married 
E. W Then without any abuſe, Sir William, he mar- 
ried your daughter this * . not an hour 


* 


Str 
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Ir, | 
Sir W. Pray Sir whoſe conſent had you, who advis'd 


ward 


es of Jou to it? x 
that T. W. Our mutual love and y our conſent Sir, which 
en I tkeſe writings, entitling her to a thouſand pound a year, 
ome and this bond , whereby you have oblig'd your {elf 
t my to pay me five thouſand pound upon our day of mar- 
aſter Wriaze , are ſufficient proofs of. 


own WW Sir V. He, he I gave your Prother ſuch a bond, Sir. 
5 Y. V. You did ſo; but the obligation is to me; 
omes boo“ there Sir. | : 
Sir W. Very good ! this is my hand I muſt confeſs 
Gr: and what then? = 
gra. I. . Why then I expect my five thouſand pound, 
{t not Mir. pray Sir, do you know my name? | 
g, u. Tam not drunk Sir, I am ſure it was Worthy 
have und Jack, or Jom, of Dzck, or ſomething. 
V. W. No Sir, I'll ſhow you... tis William, look 
you there Sir : you ſhou'd have taken more care of the 
Lawyer Sir , that fill'd up the blank, | | 
„thou F. V. So now tis eyes are open. 
Sir W. And have you married my daughter againſt 
all my Iny conſent, and trickt me out of 3000 l. Sir? 
« ble Fill. Eis brother, Sir, has married me too with 
arciſſa. Iny conſent, and T am not trickt out of 5000 l. 
1oncof MW Sr /. Inſulting witch! look ye Sir! I never had a 
ubſtantial cauſe to be angry in my life before: but no 
W have reaſon on my ſide, I will indulge my ind igna- 


ope. 
5 ſtark ion molt immoderately. Imuſt confeſs, have not patience 
ell, and No wait the low redreſs of a tedious Law-ſuit : therefore 
m reſolv'd to right my ſelf the neareſt way... draw. 
te, Sir, {raw Sir, you muſt not enjoy my five thouſind pound, 
e the ta- o' fling as much more atter it in procuring a par- 
tle.., do Non for killing you. (They hold him.) Let me come at 
um I' murder him! VI! cut him! I'll tear him! Tt 
he mar- Noilhim, and eat him! a rogue a dog! a curſed dog! 
an hout N cut-throat, murdering dog ! 5 
. O ſie, Sir William, how monſtrous is this paſſion? 
di | | 


Si- 


if [ 
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Sir V. You have dilarm'd me, but I fhall find a time The 
to poifon him. | Sir N 
Tov. Think better on't Sir William: your daughter his ſuſpect] 
married a Gentleman, and one whoſe love entitles hin W acknow] 
to her perſon, of a bric 

Sir W. Ay, but the gooo l. Sir! why the very repon ¶ riſe my 
of his baving ſuch a Fortune, will ruin him, | warranÞ upon yo 
you within this week he will have more duns at his V. N. 
chamber in a morning, than a gaming Lord after af Lov. 
good night at the Gruom-Porters, or a Poet upon the a Father. 
fourth day of his new Play, I ſhall never be plcalc{ ter from 
with paying it againſt my own conſent, Sir parents c 


Hill. Yet you wou'd have had me done it Sir Will;an ¶ while yc 
But however 1 heartily wiſh you wou'd as treely tor Am. 1 
give Mr. Worthy, as I do you Sir. | drawn o 

Sir V. I muſt confeſs this girls good nature małe Therefor 
me aſhamed of what I have offer d. But Mr. ory WW muſt par 

did not expect ſuch uſage from a man of your character Lov, J 
I always took you for a Gentleman. Am. 

E. W. You ſhall find me no other, Sir: Brother I ut in the 

word with you. 5 the ſubjed 

Lov, Sir William, 1 have ſome obligations to thifh E. V. 
. and have ſo great a confidence in yd 

aughter's merit, and his love, that I here promi The 8 C 
to return you your 53000 J. if after the expiration of ug} rg 


year, you are then diſſatisfied in his being your fon in a 
Y. W. But ſee Brother, he has foreſtall'd your purpoſt 
E. W. Mr. Loveleſs, you have been before-hand wit 
me, but you muſt give me leave to offer Sir Wil; 
my joint-ſecurity for what you have promiſed him, 
Low. With all my heart Sir. Dare you take our bon: 
Sir. William? | S 
V. W. Hold Gentlemen! 1 ſhou'd bluſh tobe of lip 
to that degree: therefore Sir William, as the firſt pr 
of that reſpect and duty I owe 2 Father, | he 
unaskt return your bond, and will henceforth exp 
nottring from you, but as my conduct ſhaj] deterve i 
m. This is indeed a generous act; methinks 'twWMeaſon, Ce 


And 


Pity it ſnou d go unrewarded, | 


— , ,,, 
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Sir V. Nay , now you vanquiſh me! after this I can't 
er hu ſuſpect your future conduct: there Sir! 'tis yours, I 
s bin acknowledge the bond, and with you all the happigeſz 
of a bridal bed. Heav'ns bleſſing on you both; now 


report} riſe my Boy, and let the world know *rwas I ſet you 
arram upon your legs again, 5 

at his Y: V. Il ſtudy to deſerve your bounty, Sir. 
after a Lov. Now Sir William, You have ſhown your fot 
on the a Father. This prudent action has ſecured your daugh- 
please ter from the uſual conſequence of a ſton marriage; a 


parents curſe. Novy ſhe muſt be happy in her love 
| while you have ſuch a tender care on't. 
Am. This is indeed a happy meeting , we all of us hav 
drawn our ſeyeral prizes in the lottery of human life: 
Therefore I beg our joys may be united. Not one of us 
muſt part this day. The Ladies I'll intreat my gueſts. 
Lov. The reſt are mine, and I hope will often be ſo. 
Am. "Tis yet too ſoon to dine: therefore to divert 
grotber ut in the mean time, what think you of a little muſick, 
the ſubje& perhaps not improper to this occaſion ? 
s to th E. V. Twill oblige us, Madam, we are all lovers of it. 
in you 


promi he SCE NE draws and diſcovers Love ſea- 


Villiam 
ecly tots 


e make 
Worth | 
haracter 


I ted on a Throne, attended with a 
jr parpok CHOR US. 

hand wit | | TON | 

ir Will Wane, Ail hail ! Victorious Love! 

ed him. To whom. all hearts below , 


1 
our bond 


With no leſs pleaſure bow , 
Than to the thundring Jove, 


o be ol lip The happy Souls above, 
e firſt pt chorus. Hail, exc. | 
her, | he | | 1 5 

orth exp Enter Reaſon. 


1] deterve 1 3 
hinks e fedon. Ceaſe, ceaſe fond fools your empty noiſe, 
And follow not ſuch Joys, 
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Love gives you but a ſhort-liv'd bliſs , 
But 1 beftow immortal happineſs, 


Love. Rebellious Neaſon, tall o more. 


Of all my Slaves, I thee abhor: 
But thou, alas! doſt ſtrive in vain 
To free the Lover from a pleaſing chain, ; 
In ſpight of Reaſon, Love ſhall live and reigu. 
Chorus. In ipight, Cc. | 


A Martial Symphony. 
Enter Honour. 
Honour. What wretch wou'd follow Loves alarms , 
When Honours Trumpet ſounds to arms? 


Heark | how the warlike notes inſpire 
In ev'ry breaſt a glowing fire. 


Love. Hark how it ſwells with Love and ſoft deſirt. 


Honour. Behold, behold the married ſtate 
By thee too ſoon betray d, 
Repenting now too late. 


Enter Marriage with his yoke, 


Marriage. O! tell me cruel God of Love, 
Why didſt thou my thoughts poſſeſs 
With an eternal round of happineſs ? 
And yet alas! I lead a wretched life, 
Doom d to this galling yoke .. the emblem of a ui 


Love. Ungrateful wretch | how dar ſt thou Love upbraid: 
I gave thee raptures in the bridal-bed. 


' Marriage Long ſince alas ! the airy viſion's fled, 
| he And I with wandring flames my faſſon ſed. 


Lov. * 
to come {1 


| Amanda | 


while I at 
nels. By 
fite has bi 
looſe his v 
to judge, 


paſſion: t. 


A. 
1s 


7 


 deſurts 
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O! tell me pow'rful God - TINY 

Where I ſhall find | 

My former peace of mind 


Love. Where firſt I promis'd thee a happy life, 
There thou ſhalt find it in a vertuous wife. 


Love, & 1 Go home unhappy wretch , and mourn, 


frame. ] For all thy guilty paſſion paſt , 


There thou ſhalt to thoſe joys return, 
Which ſhall for ever, ever laſt, 


End with the firſt Chorus: 
Love *T'was generouſly delign'd , and all my life 
to come ſhall ſhow how I approve the moral. Oh! 
Amanda! once more receive me to thy arms; and 
while I am there, let all the world confeſs my happi- 
neſs. By my example taught let every man, whoſe 
fate has boufnd him to a married life, beware of lettin 
looſe his wild defires: for ifexperience may be allow 
to judge, I muſt proclaim the folly of a wandring 


paſſion; the greateſt happineſs we can hope on earth; 


Anil ſure the neareſt to the joys above, 
Is the chaſt rapture of a vertuous Love. 
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